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PREFACE. 



In offering to the Public, the first fruits of my literary 
labours ; a few words of apology perchance may be necessary 
for yenturing on so grand a subject-^but in these days of 
awakened enquiry on that beautiful and awfiil book the 
Bible, the only guide and hope of a trusting spirit, I may 
add m^ mite to the homage which all, I believe, one day 
will bring to the source of all truth ; from a child, owing te 
early associations, I haye delighted in the stormy scenes 
of the battle field, as described in history and romance. 
It is somewhat remarkable that when I was enabled to 
think of publishing the favorite of&pring of my brain ; the 
latter Scenes describing the closing battles of the great 
Warrior Kinf, bears a resemblance to the scenes at present 
enacting in the great drama of the World's history ; in the 
struggle between Denmark, Austria, and Pnissia, the 
history of Christian IX. bears no inapt parallel to that of 
Saul. 

If the notes I have awakened from my harp seem melan- 
choly, if they touch too strongly the deep chords of himian 
grief, my subject will excuse me; nothing, I think, in 
sacred or profane history, can parallel the sorrows of thai 
great King ; suppose we meet the Ix^i^<^\\siM^v^ ^%S!l^^^*^ 
! aside the &ct of uod himBelf C8^[3&xi%\^m. % ViXi^'^Si.^ ^"sa^^ 



elected "Km^ of a then great and happy people ; distracted 
by bad {MMSions, and finally, knowing too well his kingdom 
was passing from him and his childr^ to see him sorroun- 
ded by the Tictorioos foe, and his sons killed before his 
eyes, is enough to famish a theme of the profoundest 
grandeur and gloom. Enough, I will not weary my reader, 
but simply add, that I have endeayoured to paraphrase the 
sublime passages of Hebrew Poetry, without a parellel 
I think in toucmng beauty. I must deprecate the wrath 
of the Critic if 1 haye not adhered to the unity of the 
drama. My muse like the genius of Britain does not 
understand restraint. 



/ 



INTRODUCTION. 



I have endeavoured to adhere to the unities of the 
Drama, as they are termed, in the Dramatic Poem I have 
constructed on one of the finest subjects in the grand 
Hebrew history. In reviewing mv work, I think I may 
give a few finishing touches to satis^ my more conscientious 
readers. Saul I &id then was bom 1120, died 1056 : David 
born 1083, died 1014. Saul was elected King 1095 b. c. 
perished in battle 1056. David came to the kingdom 1055, 
his reign lasted till his death 1015 ; and during the latter 
part of his reign, in the rebellion of his beloved son Absalom 
and other troubles he was repaid for his sins to Uriah, the 
Hittite, whose wife he seduced. The House of Eli, I think, 
forms one of the finest episodes in the history of Saul, and 
it is remarkable how rapidly the curse of God was fulfilled ; 
in the 2. c. of 1. Sam. is the curse denounced on the House 
of Eli ; in the 4. c. is the afiectins episode of the death of 
Hi consequent on the taking of the Ark of God ; and the 
death of the wife of Phinehas, when she heard that the 
Ark of God was taken, and her husband and her father 
were slain; she died giving birth to a child, with that 
beautiful and affecting name, "Ichabod" (for the glory 
hath departed from Israel). Eli, the good old man, founder 
of so wicked a race, was bom 1213, b c, died 1115, aged 
98, (the same age as Samuel) and here I must remark, that 
if the Infidel scoifs at the great ages, or the similarity of 
the ages of the Patriarchs ; we must remember firstly these 
very ancient Chronicles might easily become erroneously 
translated ; and secondly, Samuel and Eli, as Prophets, 
holy men, leading quiet lives, might naturally attain to 
sucn great ages. In the 21. and 22. c. of Sam. we have an 
account of David flying to Nob, the City of the Priests, 
asking for the sword of Goliath, Ahimelech the Priest, 
(one of the accursed race) yields to what can only be termed 
the Oriental subtlety of David ; a subtlety which we should 
remember, like that of the Indians, is taught by the fierce 
and uncontrolled passions of those among whom their lot 
is cast; Ahimeleck, we are told, **Was afraid, and said 
unto him, why art thou alone and no man with thee". 
Doeg the Edomite, betrays the meeting to Saul ; who puts 
the City to the sword ; Hophni and Phinehas were Priests 
1166. Abiathar was thrust out by Solomon 1014, 1st book 
of Kings 2. c. 27. v. «« That he might fulfil the words of tha 
Lord whichhe spake concerning the Hou^ft oi'Eck.Vxv'^w^vS^V 
Saul and David each reigned 40 -yeax^. 



DRAMATIS PERSOM. 



SAMUEL. Prophet of the Lord. 

SA.UL First King of IsraeL 

AHIMELECK High Priest of Nob . 

JONATHAN... ) 
ABINADAB .... J Sons of Saul. 
MELCm-SHUA ) 

ABNER, Saul's Uncle, Captain of Saul's Host. 

ABKIEL, The Meholathite, a Warrior in Saul's Host, 
afterwards husband to his eldest daughter. 

DOEG, The Edomitej a Warrior in Saul's Host. 

JESSE .... Father of David. ELIAB ... .His eldest Son. 

DAVID.. His eighth Son, afterwards King of Israel. 

AGAG .... King of the Amalekites. 

AHINOAM Wife of Saul. 

MER A.B . . Eldest Daughter of Saul. 

MICHAL Youngest Daughter of Saul. 

RIZPAH Concubine of Saul. 

Priests, Soldiers, both Israelites & Philistines, Attendants. 

Th£ Scene varies from Ramah to Gilgal^ Bethlehem, the 

Valley of Elah, SauVs Palace at Gibeah, Nob the City of the 

Priests^ Engedif Endor, and Gilboa, places adjacent to each 

other in Palestine, 



SAUL. 



ACT I. 



SCEXE Ist. — An open Portico in the front oj SamueVB 
House at Ramah^ beyond is seen a wide extent of fertile 
country interspersed with rivers ; and covered with the Cities 
of the Israelites, 

Attendants conversing with a Traveller. 

Traveller, 

Whose steps are these draw near ? 

Ut Attendant, 

Dost thou not know the seer ? 
The holy raau of God, who bears 
Upon his brow, not only weight of years. 
But the high stamp of grace divine, which shone 
Upon him first in days by gone ; 
When as a little child he trod 

With trembling footstep through the courts of God : 
The precious offering of a woman's heart. 
Fain for Jehovah's sake from her first-born to part. 

2nd Attendant. 

Hush ! for he speaks and from those lips each v7ord> 
Falls full of wisdom "woitViy to \>^ \i^^xi. 
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2 SAUL. 

Enter Samuel, an old and venerable man, who advancing 
gazes upon the country 0/ the Israelites. 

Samuel, 

Israel ! how fair thy dwelling place. 
Beside the rippling streams ; 
Where clustering vines each dwelling grace. 
And the rich sunshine gleams; 
Where lion-like in thy repose, 
God stands between thee and thy foes. 

A noise is heard of people shouting and the tramping 
of a crowd, SfC. 

Samuel to Attendants, 

What means that noise without ? 

Attendants. 

The people shout. 
And clamour for a King ! 

Samuel, 
What evil that one dire request can bring ? 

As he speaks the Leaders of the Twelve Tribes enter 
followed by a great concourse of people, 

Samuel, 

What would ye have to-day. 
Ye men of Israel ! in this fierce array ? 

The Leaders of the Twelve Tribes. 

Prophet of God ! all Israel now demand, 
A Monarch and a ruler for the land ; 
E'en as the Nations that around us dwell ; 
To lead us forth, when sounding trumphets tell 
That war awaits the brave ; m peace, to wield 
Power, that the quiet in the land may shield. 



SAUL. 3 

Samuel. 

Woe to the people who depart. 
From the eternal God ; 
He who hath borne thee ever on his heart. 
And led thee on thy perilous way; 
Through many a danger night and day. 
Who broke for thee the yoke accurst 
The chains of tyrant Egypt burst. 
When thou in bondage trod. 

What has He done that thou shouldst leave Him now } 
The Rock of Israel's might ! 
What have 1 done whom soon the shades below, 
Will welcome to the grave's long night ; 
That thou wilt force upon my aged ear. 
Words that 1 hate to hear ? 

The Leaders of the Tribes. 

Thy steps are feeble now, upon thy name 
Revered by all, thy sons can bring but shame ; 
The people ask a king ! see along. 
The Jordan's banks the tribes impetuous throng. 
Ten thousand voices cleave the Summer's air. 
Ten thousand hearts unite in that deep prayer. 

SamueL 

Not me have ye rejected, but the Lord, 
Yet will I seek to Him to know His word, 
W^ith sacrifice and solemn offering, 
Israel's request to the Almighty bring ; 
Ere the sun three times run his course on high ; 
At Mizpeh shalt thou hear the Lord's reply. 
In peace my people to your home depart. 
Though sadness falls upon my troubled heart. 

The Leaders of the Tribes depart, followed by the 

people. Samuel enters the house followed by his 

attendants. 



4 SAUL. 

SCENE 2nd,— The House of Samuel at Ramah, An Altar 
with Incense burning, Samuel kneeling before it, 

Samuel. 

Almighty God ! who from thy dwelling place* 
Has deigned to look upon our unworthy race ; 
Sustaining them with everlasting love. 
Though they rebellious oft against Thee strove. 
How oft for them with earnest prayers and tears 
Have I entreated Thee for many years; 
When they to share in some foid Heathen rite. 
Forsook thy laws engraved in living light ; 
Or gave to senseless images of stone. 
The worship due to Thek, Supreme, alone. 

Thbr, vet again thev now defy, 
Ohl'Lord of Hosts! 

Weary of their proud title high 
No other nation boasts, 
The chosen people of their God to be. 
They seek another king than Thee. 

The Angel of the Lord appears in the cloud issuing 
from the incense on the Altar, 

The Angel. 

Behold the elected one, e'en now his feet. 
Are hastening thy returning steps to greet. 

Samuel turns to behold Saul advancing iowards him, 

Samuel, 

Hail to the Lord's anointed ! 

Saul. 

Why dost thou mock me with these words of scorn ? 
I of my father's house the youngest born. 
Simple my errand and will soon be told, 
I seek alone the prophet to behold. 



SATJL. i 

Samuel, 

I am the prophet of the Lord ; and thou. 
Thou art the lord's anointed ; on thy brow 
The kingly diadem shall yet be set, 
Bat let not Saul the King, the husbandman forget ! 
God calls on thee to act a mighty part 
Then meet prosperity with quiet heart, 
For they alone are deemed the truly great. 
Who bear with stedfast soul oft changing fate. 

Saul 

Solemn in truth thy words, and yet I seem. 
Even as one who listens in a dream ; 
Who deems that when the morning comes again. 
Vain shadows o^ the words shall haunt his brain. 

Samuel. 

Kneel at this sacred shrine, 
Wliile upon thee I pour the oil divine : 
The blessing of the Lord shall rest with thee. 
Investing thee with awful majesty ; 
While still obedient and meek. 
To do hi^ mandates thou alone shalt seek ; 
The curse of the Almighty falls. 

On Monarchs faithless and unjust ; 
And soon His favor he recalls. 

From those who violate the trust. 
That gave a people great and free. 

Their heritage for good to be ; 
Not slaves to fierce ambition's lust. 

Still let thy country be to thee, 
Most dear, as an espoused bride ; 

Whom thou hast wedded to thy side : 
Alike in joy and care. 

Her sorrows and her smiles to share. 

Saul 

Yet does it seem so light a xVvvci^ to \>ftR.^, 



/ 



« SAUL. 

That I am called to this high dignity ; 
Let me depart that those at home may share. 
Tidings too great for me alone to bear ; 
A, sudden joy e'en as a heavy grief, 
Weighs down the soul and bids it seek relief. 

Samuel. 

Tarry a little here, 
Till I unfold to thee God's purpose clear ; 
The night draws near, thy couch must be prepared. 
And on the morrow must the feast be shared. 
With elders of the city, who shall hear 
All 1 have poured into thy wondering ear. 
A wanderer to seek thy cattle strayed 
Thou cam'st ; and found for thee a kingdom made ; 
ITie harvest now is whitening o'er the land. 
When falls the ripe corn 'neath the reaper's hand. 
Then shalt thou hear the glad rejoicing swell. 
Proclaiming Saul first King of Israel. 



SCENE Srd, — An open space in Mizpeh^ a great mttUitude 
of the Isralitee gathering together ; Samttel addressing them, 

Samuel. 

Now the glad summer time has passed away ; 
Israel ! we meet on the appointed day ; 
The Lord hath heard thy prayer, this day shall stand 
Crowned before thee, a Monarch of the land. 

The People. 

Let us behold our King. 

Samuel. 

Ere before thee, the chosen one I bring, 
I do intreat thee by an old man's tears ; 
And by the^^memory of the many years, 
That I have walked before thee ; ijf in nought 
I have offended thee, never sought 



SAUL. 7 

The wealth that is another's ; hear I pray 
All that the Lord hath hid me speak to day. 

The People. 

Speak on, for all will hear. 
Words from the lips of one that all revere. 

Samuel. 

This day ye east away a yoke of love. 
The tender mercies of a man to prove ; 
Kings with stern sceptre who shall think alone. 
By power to strengthen for themselves the throne* 
Your hands shall help to raise with suhtle skill. 
Their palaces ; your wealth their treasures fill. 
The noblest and the loveliest of your race. 
Shall deem it a high privilege to grace 
The courtly halls where silken sloth still finds. 
Congenial vices and congenial minds ; 
A people great and free ye might remain. 
But now ye forge around yourselves a chain. 

{As he speaks a noise of distant thunder is heard, which 

gradually draws nearer and breaks in a loud peal over 

their heads, the heavens become dark, and the people 

terrified J all on their knees,) 

Samuel. 

Behold the sign. 
Of an ofifended God ! and wrath divine ! 

The People. 

Stand between us and Him ; Oh ! pray. 
That His displeasure turn from us away. 

After a pause of a few minutes, during which the storm 
has passed away. 

Samuel. 

As sunshine glitters on the tempest's path. 
So mercy smiles on the Almig\it^'% -^x^X^i* 



8 SAUL. 

The Omnibcibnt One who with far piercing eye. 

Reads the dark secrets of futurity ; 

Hath warned you of your dangers but in vain ; 

Thou hast rejected Him, He cannot yet 

The chosen people of His love forget ; 

This day shall see the king he will ordain. 

Soon shall you now your longed for king surround. 

And when the appointed one I name ; 

Upon the sacrifice, which bound 

With sacred rites upon the Altar lies ; 

Thou shalt behold the living flame. 

Descending from the skies. 

Now, Tribes of Israel, pass in order due. 

The Tribes pass slowly one by one be/ore Samvel. 

Samyel, 

Unstable Reuben ! not with you, 
A Monarch's race shall dwell. 
Simeon, a curse is on thee, since 
Thy wrath was cruel, when a prince 
And all his people fell. 
Pass Levi, bound by sacred vow 
The priestly mitre on thy brow ; 
And glistening on thy breast. 
The mystic stones with import high. 
Emblazoning with gorgeous dye. 
Thy consecrated vest. 
Judah, h6w excellent thy might. 
Thy brethren's praise, thy God's delight. 
Not yet the crown is thine. 
Not yet the sceptre, whose command 
Shall never loosen from thy hand. 
Till Shiloh's star shall shine. 
Fair Zebulan, within thy ports, 
The white winged vessels ride. 
But the gay pageantries of courts, 
S/udl add not to thy pride. 



SAUL. 

Rest peacefully, oh ! Issachar, 
In many a pleasant grove. 
Thrice happy they who more than war. 
Mild arts of peace approve. 
Dan, thou by many a fraudful art. 
Shall worst the crafty foe ; 
Gad, be not thou of fearful heart. 
The o'erthrown shall yet o'erthrow ; 
Yet none who with thee claim a part, 
A Monarch's name shall know. 
Asher, not in thy pleasant glades 
Where vine and olive spread. 
Nor Napthali, in thy green shades. 
Shall kingly footsteps tread ; 
Nor Joseph, in thy pastures fair. 
Though many a blessing waits thee there. 
Descending from above. 
Thou, whom the everlasting arm. 
Sustained unscathed by sin or harm. 
When cruel hate against thee strove. 
And yet more dangerous, guilty love. 
Hail ! Benjamin, in mail arrayed, 
Wamor, whom fear or doubt ne*er stayed. 
Hail ! for the youngest of thy race 
This day shall take the foremost place. 
Hail ! for the flames propitious fall. 
While in the name of God we call, 
For God's Anointed — Saul. 

The People, 

Shout loud with joy, high your rejoicings swell ; 
This day fulfils the wish of Israel. 

A Voice from the Crowd, 

But where is he, whom this glad hour 
Invests with all the pomp and power. 
Hearts most ambitious, could desire : 
Saul, son of Kish, why from out ^-acL^ k^>Cyc^* 



10 SAUL. 

Another Voice. 

See where he stands, 
And struggles with those glad compelling hands ; 
As though unwilHngly he came to wear. 
The crown so many a brow would gladly bear. 

Samuel, 

Come forth my son, thoug:hGod well pleased will see. 
Greatness received with such humility; 
Whatever part he hath to thee assigned 
In life's great scene, still meet with ready mind ; 
Prepared to do his will ; thrice happy thoa. 
If when the kingly crown is on thy brow. 
The fatal glitter of its jewelled rays. 
Shall dazzle not thy unaccustomed gaze. 

Saul comes slowly forth from the crowd, surrounded 
by joyful groups of people who drag him forward ; 
The Attendants of Samuel place a royul robe upon hi$ 
shoulders, and a crown upon his head. Groups of 
people surrounding him and singing. 

CHORUS OF MEN : 

Ten thousand hearts, now, Monarch, bring 
Homage to thee ; first offering ; 
From warriors staunch and true. 
As ever blade in battle drew ; 
From the strong bow the shaft let fly. 
Or shouted loud the battle cry 
'* The Lord for Israel !" 
Still ready to defend thee well. 
For thee to conquer, thee to die ; 
Ten thousand swords shall leap on high. 
And every heart in'war*s red 6 eld 
Shall be to thee a living shield. 



SAUL. 11 

CHORUS OF WOMEN : 

Monarch of Israel ! hail ! 
The royal robe they place • 

Upon thy stately form of regal grace ; 
For thee have Israel's Maidens wrought 
With curious art, and sought 
To emulate the blossoms of the vale. 
In hues of gorgeous loveliness : 
As midst the woof the golden threads entwine, 
So midst thy Warrior life may woman's love be thine ; 
With its soft charm of tenderness, 
E^ch changing scene to bless. 

CHORUS OF CHILDREN : 

Monarch, before thy feet, 
We strew these flowerets sweet ; 
And as their fragrance shed, 
Before thee dewy odours spread ; 
So may thy path in life still prove, 
Made happy by a happy people's love. 
With blessings offered from the heart. 
Flowers whose unfading hues shall not depart. 
Like these frail jewels of a summer's day. 
Soon hastening from beauty to decay. 

The Children strew fragrant flowers before his feet, 

Saul surrounded by crowds of people, loudly rejoicing, 

retires. Samuel alone, gazes after him sadly. 

Samuel, 

Eager as children with a new delight, 
To day each heart throbs high, each hope is bright. 
O'er the fair promise of that youthful brow. 
As yet no evil thoughts their shadows throw. 
Or touch the clusters of that raven hair. 
Which one day, yet must "T^Taileu "^VX^a. ^^%^^ \ 



12 SAUL. 

How sad the power, which bids the Prophet's ken 

Pierce the dark fatnre, hid to happier men ; 

While yet glad songs float up around my ear, 

I seem the wailing for the dead to hear ; 

While the rich san-shine, glitters blithe and gay. 

And Israel's multitudes keep holiday ; 

I see a conquering foe, a flying host ; 

A Monarch slain, throne, sons and kingdom lost ; 

Pride and vain glory warp a noble heart. 

And tear it from its living strength apart ; 

And I must weep to think how sad a fate. 

In coming hours must Grod's anointed wait ; 

That in one day must fierce destruction fEdl, 

And sadden vengeance on the house of Saul, 



ACT II. 

SCENE Ist.—the open country abotU GUgal ; the Israelites 
reposing after battle (still in Armour) scattered about in groups; 
some watching large /locks of sheep and herds of cattle; in the 
foreground Agag, King of the Amalekites, guarded by Soldiers ; 
treasures of Gold and Silver Vessels lie aiotU. Saul meeting 
with Samuel, 

Saul 

Blessed be thou of God ! since early day 
Mine eyes have longed to see thee on the way. 

Samuel, 

How canst thou greet me with that holy name. 
On which thou twice hast poured contempt and shame. 
TwiQe> has thy arrogance and foolish pride, 
"^ '^VAff's high express commands defied. 



SAUL. 18 

Saul. 

Nay ! how have I left unfulfilled His word. 
In Amalek, nor step nor voice is heard ; 
They who refused to give the weary rest. 
Take desolation for their lasting guest, 
Meet is their just reward ; so perish those 
Who to the chosen ones of God are foes. 

Samuel. 

Why do I then these lowing herds hehold, 
These spoils of priceless gems and untold gold ; 
What means yon Royal Captive, he whose face. 
Betrays the lineage of another race. 

Saul. 

My people spared the choicest of the heard. 
Burnt offerings for the Lord, and pity stirred 
My soul for Agag. 

Samuel, 

Pity stirred thy heart. 
For him who bore through life so foul'apart. 
Fit son of Amalek, the raging bear 
For tender mercies might with him compare ; 
Think not that God can take a cruel joy. 
Creatures of dust and ashes to destroy ; 
Remember those fair Cities of the plain. 
For no light reason felt the fiery rain ; 
For no light cause, he drove the Canaanite 
From this blest land of pastoral delight ; 
For dark and evil deeds had long brimmed up. 
Of their iniquities, the dreadful cup. 
Nature in vain her loveliest wreaths entwined. 
No charms of beauty please the savage mind ; 
Where trelliced bowers bloomed fair in fertile vale. 
Mingled the rich hued grape and olive pale ; 
They offered rites abhorred to demona dk^^ 
Giving their sons and dawgbXer^ Xo V^dl^^ %x^% 



14 SAUL. 

When the fair moon rose with her tender light 
To charm away the dusky gloom of night ; 
Her silvery heams on many a height betrayed. 
Scenes wluch for hell's thick gloom alone where made. 
Earth groaned, a shudder through all nature ran. 
To see how vile a thing is fallen roan. 
*• The land cast out her people," 'Neath this sword 
Shall perish now the last of those abhorred. 
Bring forth thy royal captive, let him know 
No favour God to royal guilt will show. 

The soldiers guarding Agag lead him forward to 
SamueL 

Samuel, 

Agag ! thy hand bade many a mother weep, 
Childless — thine own shall now lone vigils keep, 

Agag, 

Surely the bitterness of death is past. 

Thy king his flavour hath. around me cast. 

Samuel, 

One greater far than Saul, remembers well. 
The deeds of darkness that thy soul could tell ; 
Heavy and long thy catalogue of guilt. 
Aloud for vengeance calls the blood thou'st spilt ; 
The last of the Amalekites must die. 
Yet as befits thy kingly ancestry. 
By no ignoble foe, but by the hand 
That smites at the Omnipotent's command. 

Samuel raises his sword to strike Agag, and the Scene 
closes. 



SAUL. 15 

SCENE 2nd,— Open coufUry about GilgcU^ as before ^ 
Samuel returning tounirda Saiu, 

Listen, Oh ! King, my words are words of power. 
Before me stood in midnight's solemn hour. 
The angel of the Lord, he bade me bear 
Tidings of doom to him who would not hear. 
The mandate of Jbhovah. 

Saul. 

Oh ! man revered 
Speak on, thy servant hears. 

Samuel. 

My King ! oh ! hadst thou feared. 
Twice, God's express commandments to defy. 
Nor set thy face against the Lord most high. 
Sad is the hour when they who rule, forget 
That there in Heaven is one mightier yet; 
From pride and arrogance Heaven's vengeance springs. 
Destruction falls on a whole race of Kings ; 
More dear to God, obedience to his word. 
Than offerings of the choicest of the herd ; 
'Tis better far to hearken than to bring. 
To him the costliest burnt offering. 
Than holocaust where slaughtered beasts expire^ 
While grateful perfumes feed the sacred fire. 
To Him a thankless and rebellious heart. 
Is sin, as black as his who takes a part 
In those dread secrets nature hides from man. 
And impious witchcraft seeks alone to scan : 
Yea ! black as their dread sin who raise on high. 
Vain images for mad idolatiy ; 
As thou refused to hear thy God's command. 
He thee rejects from ruling o'er this land. 

Saul. 

My father ! I have sinned, yet turn I pray. 
And strive with me God's aa^ex Xo ^v^ % 



L 



16 SAUL. 

With earnest pemtenoe and fenrent prayer 
Seek mercy, my transgresaons to repair. 

Sammel. 

Not so ; the Strbngth of Israel cannot lie ; 
What he hath said, is said ; in vain might I 
Resist the power that hnrls the thunders forth. 
Calls the loud whirlwinds from the stormy north ; 
And midst the billows of the soonding main. 
The pillars sink which heaven and earth sustain. 

Ai Samuel turns to go away, Saul seizes upon his 
Mantle which tears in half. 

Samuel. 

Yea ! as my mantle, thy rude grasp hath rent. 
Thy kingdom's rent from thee, nor will repent* 
The Lord, who bids another take the place. 
He destined once for thee, and for thy race. 

Saul, 

My father ! I have sinned, yet turn once more. 
By all the tender memories of yore, 
When yet I walked e'en as a little child. 
Cautious and meek, and God upon me smiled ; 
When day by day, I lowly at thy feet. 
Instruction heard, advice and counsel sweet : 
Let not the £lders of my people see 
Their Prophet and High Priest depart from me ; 
Before all Israel, bring not open shame 
Upon a Monarch and a Warrior's fame ; 
Beholding thee, with solemn dance and song 
They haste to bring the sacrifice along ; 
This once now bless the rite, then part in peace. 

Samuel, 

Alas ! «iny son, think not that I shall cease 
To mourn for thee, as one who vainly mourns . 
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For a lost child, who never more returns ; 

Sorrowing for thee, my aged steps will go 

Sadly and slowly to the shades helow. 

When thou a wanderer cam'st and little thought 

Each step thee nearer to a throne had brought. 

How nobly calm, how simply great were heard 

Tidings which then no evil passions stirred ; 

Not for thy comely presence graceful, tall, 

I saw, and seeing loved, God*s chosen Saul. 

But for the fire which flashed in thy dark eye. 

Which told of generous thoughts and purpose high : 

As over Ocean's calmly sleeping plain. 

Wild tempests sweep and rouse to wrath the main. 

Dark thoughts upon thy brow their trace have left. 

And thy lost soid of innocence bereft. 

I mourn, but marvel not ; fatal hour 

For mortals when they taste the cup of power. 

Few that intoxicating draught can drain, 

Nor feel a fiery madness mount their brain ; 

Highly exalted, but to lower fall. 

How many a king will know the fate of Saul. 

Samuel accompanies Saul towards ike Altar prepared 

for sacrifice, the Elders of the people advance to meet 

them, and the Scene closes. 



SCENE Zrd.-^The House of Samuel at Bamah, Samuel 
toith Attendante around him, — Time, Evening, 

Samuel (to Attendants), 

Haste ! now our swiftest footed mules prepare. 

This night to Bethlehem must we repair ; 

Choose ft'om our herds the fairest mUk-white kine. 

Around its homn the rosy garlands twine ; \ 

Meet for high sacrifice and ^acc^d fAfc* \. 
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The full moon soon will fill her circlet bright. 
And rise ere long to cheer us on our way ; 
Making the dark night seem a lovelier day, 

Attendants go out, 

Samuel, 

In softened glory, Lo ! where day descends. 
Its waning pomp of golden splendour blends 
With eve's dusk shadows, length'ning as they fall, 
And with a tender quiet charm enthrall 
City and rural vale, where, die away 
The thousand busy sounds of cheerful day ; 
All but the sleepless heart of man is still ; 
Beating with passion strong and restless will 
Through sable night pursues in misty dreams 
Its many purposes and countless schemes — 
Till light exulting bursts o'er hill and plain ; 
And wakes the energies of life again ; 
Grasps axe and hammer, labour's powerful hand, 
Resound the sounds of toil throughout the land ; 
Grow works of art in mimic beauty fair, 
'Neath the engraver's tool and sculptor's care. 
Ah ! happier they who thus their days employ. 
Whom no stern cares of poverty annoy, 
Then he whom pleasure or ambition fires. 
Who eager grasps all the heart desires ; 
Methinks that Saul from his high place will cast. 
Regretful looks upon that happier past ; 
When through life's quiet shades he walked, unknown 
To him the brilliant dangers of a throne. 
This night how calmly sleeps the shepherd boy. 
His thoughts at eve of some half-childish joy ; 
Yet ere to-morrow's sun shall sink to rest. 
New hopes, new joys must wake within his breast ; 
The sacred oil an awful grace shall shed. 
Hallowing each ringlet of that fair young head ; 
Tjbe favourite of God ! and yet his path 
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Must lie through storms of cruel hate and wrath. 
So ! in the wondrous doom of destiny. 
The swift hours weave a web of darkest dye. 
Meshes of discord dire shall yet enthrall, 
The changeful fortunes of ill-fated Saul. 



SCENE ith, — The House of Jesse at Bethlehem, Jesse 
toeieoming Samuel, who appears before the door foUowed by 
his Attendants. 

Jesse. 

Hail ! Man of God, auspicious hour which brings 
Thee to my home ; whence.this high honour springs ? 

Samuel. 

Jesse ! for thine ear. 
Tidings I have, which thou alone must hear. 

(To his Attendants.) 

Haste ! now the elders of the city greet, 
Samuel, the Prophet, summons them to meet 
At noon tide, at the Altar of the Lord, 
For sacrifice and prayer. 

They gdjout. 

(To Jesse.) 

Now hearken to God's word. 
He hath rejected Saul ; and from thy race 
Bids me seek one more worthy of his place — 
To fill the throne of Israel. 

Jesse, 

What have I done. 
That I have thus the Almighty's favour won ; 
E'en as the Lord thinks best, for well I kass^ » 
He can abase the proud, ox lai^^ XJcia Vy« • 
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SAUL, 



Samuel. 

Call before us, the goodly brethren band. 
To seal the future ruler of the land. 
The thing in secret do, the wrath of Saul, 
Else, heavy on me and on thy house would fall. 

Jesse, 

Behold my first-born ! 

Eliab stands before him. 

Samuel. 

The Lord's anointed now. 
Surely before me stands, but no not thou ; 
Too well I know, that outward charms are vain 
God's lasting favour and high grace to gain. 
Pass on ! while Mortals see the outward part, 
'Tis God alone can read the inmost heart. 

Jesse, 

His brethren see ! not far in age removed. 
Like him in manly toils of war approved, 
E'en from their youth; perchance, the Lord may choose 
The yonger, though the elder he refuse. 

Samuel. 

How blest thy venerable age appears. 
With these fair props of thy declining years ; 
Affection's arms around thee intertwine. 
Old man ! thine home is happier far than mine ; 
Blighted in life's best hopes, but grief and shame. 
My sons have brought upon their father's name. 
I see thee, midst thy comely offspring stand. 
As some hoar cedar in a pleasant land 
Lifts to the clear blue sky its verdant head. 
Around, young saplings vigorous branches spread ; 
Sustain the patriarch, till to slow decay 
Nature ordedns its noble form a prey. 



SAUL. 21 

Jesse, 

On the chill current of my wintry hours, 
Their prosperous youth a golden sunshine pours ; 
Amidst .the joyous stir of their young lives, 
The former fires in my old veins revives 
Memory of days when shield and sword and spear. 
War's panopy, alone to me was dear. 
So the worn charger, hears the trumpet sound. 
When the loud battle gathers fast around ; 
His stiffening sinews seem restrung again. 
With ineffectual hoof he paws the plain,^ 
And deems he leads exulting as of yore. 
The ranks of shouting victory once more. 

Samuel. 

Blest is the home where pur^ affection binds. 
The golden cords round sympathizing minds ; 
Yet is this blooming troop of sons thine all ? 
On none of these the choice of Grod will fall. 

Jesse, 

But one remains, a shepherd boy, who leads 
Thro* summer days his flock to flowery meads ; 
Youngest and nearest to his mother's heart. 
Still a mere youth. 

Samuel. 

Such may God set apart 
For purpose high. 

Tlie young men go out and return with their younger 
brother David, 

Samuel, 

Kneel, while upon thy youthful head, 
Amidst thy brethren, now the sacred oil I shed. 

David kneels before Samuel, who anoints him. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE 1st -^The Camp of tJie Israelites by the taUey of 
Elah ; oti the other side is seen the Camp of the Philistines, 
Tfie Tent of Sard, Saul surrounded by his chief warriors ; 
the elder brothers of David ; Adriel the Meholathiie, (after' 
toards husband to his eldest daughter) The three sons of Saul. 
Through the opening in the Tent is seen the Champion, 
Goliath, oj the Philistines challenging the Israelites. 

Saul. 

Yet doth that giant, heathen, stalk abroad. 
And with the lightnings of his impious sword 
Defy the hosts of Israel ; hosts that erst 
I led to victory, when the battle burst 
Down Bethel's steeps; through the pomegranate shades 
Of Michmash grove, and Gibeah's pleasant glades. 
The tide of war roared furious o'er land. 
Till back we drove the vanquished spoiler band. 
Oh ! for the wonders of Bethhaven's day, 
Which saw two warriors take their lonely way. 
Where the twin rocks in giant grandeur stand, 
And fling their mighty shadows o'er the land. 
Faintly the first hues of the morning shone. 
When they in silence took their way alone. 
That day's last glories saw the undaunted twain, 
Unweared still, and heaping slain o'er slain. 
A thousand fled at the rebuke of one, 
For at God's will such wonders can be done ; 
Then the earth trembled, quaked the field, the sod. 
Trembled the heathen at the wrath of God. 

A Warrior enters from the Camp, 

Oh ! King ! there stands. 
Within the Camp a stranger who demands. 
What gifts thy royal bounty shall bestow, 
OA Mm who shall the PhiUaliDe o'erthrow. 
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Saul. 

What his appearance and his name ? 

Warrior. 

But a mere stripling, yet his slender frame. 
Bears the rich promise of a noble manhood. 
Alike with beauty and with strength endued ; 
Flashes his clear bright eye, from his high brow 
His waving curls in sunny ringlets flow ; 
Winning sdi hearts, he moves, so full of g^ce, 
His pleasing aspect and his youthful face. 

Saul. 

Thy words bode well, let us behold the youth. 

The Warrior departs and returns followed by David. 

Eliah {elder brother to David). 

What, thou my beard-less brother, thou, in truth 
Would shrink not in a combat to engage. 
That Israel's stalwart warriors dare not wage ? 
Back to thy scattered sheep, and strive to hide 
Thy heart's vain folly and presumptions pride. 

Saul. 

Forbear to quench the holy light that lies. 
In Youth's pure soul, the time for high emprise. 
The time for bold aspiring, lofty thought. 
The time alone when daring deeds are wrought ; 
When hope holds high her blazing torch, and waits 
To open wide ambition's golden gates. 

David, 

Monarch ! this day let no man's spirit fail. 
Yet o'er the haughty foe shall I prevail. 

Saul. 

Thy soul is noble, but thy years are few. 
Thy foe in war renowned ; mighty olYvxc^i* 
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Like that old race of dreaded Anakim ; 
That once were in the land. 

David, 

They might not stand 
When the Lord fought for Israel, in his name 
1 seek alone to wipe out Israel's shame, 
O ! King, not only in war's tented fields. 
Midst music of loud clashing swords and shields. 
Are souls of heroes made ; 1 have dwelt 
Far from the busy throng of towns ; and felt 
That God was in the solitude profound. 
Where the lone pastures, mountain peaks surround ; 
A shepherd boy I've roamed from early dawn 
Till evening shadows lengthened o'er tiie lawn ; 
And nature taught me in each lonely hour, 
To feel how mighty was Jehovah's power. 
'Twas in His strength I slew the raging bear. 
Who sought the young lambs from my fold to tear ; 
'Twas in His strength 1 tamed the lion's pride. 
And in His strength to-day shall I confide. 

Saul. 

Oh ! brave as young, and beautiful as brave. 
Go, and may God go with thee, strong to save. 
Yet ere thou ent'rest on this dread affray. 
This tried and trusted armour first assay. 

David. 

Nay ! he that trusteth in Jehovah's might. 
Is girt with living armour day and night ; 
Trusting in His great name I go alone. 
To meet this boaster with a sling and stone ; 
The fear of God will that fierce soul appal. 
And peace sit smiling on the throne of Saul. 

David armed with a sUng and stone leaves the Tent, 
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SCENE 2nd,^The Tent of Saul as before; enter hurriedly, 
Abner, Captain of his Host, leading David with the head of 
Goliath in his hand. 

Ahner. 

Victory, oh ! King, the mighty champion 's slain, 
The heathen hosts are scattered o'er the plain ; 
In hot pursuit our warriors track their flight 
To where far distant dawn upon the sight 
Askelon's towers ; and where by Ekron's gate, 
The watchers stand ; and long expectant wait 
For those who come no more. Joyful returns 
Our hero from the strife. 



Jonathan. 

My spirit burns 
To greet the conqueror ! 



David. 

Monarch ! behold. 
How dumb the lips of him but late so bold, 
Israel's embattled squadrons to defy : 
To God be praise who gave the victory, 

Jonathan, 

By the unchanging truth of Him above. 

To-day I swear to thee a constant love ; 

See, sacred pledge ot friendship, I bestow. 

On thee my oft tried sword, my well strung bow. 

Saul. 

Warriors of Israel ! to honour him unite. 
In whom to-day both God and man dehght. 
First from the slaughter your hot troops recall. 
Lest in some ambush of the foe they fall ; 
Then let the clarion and the trumpet loud. 
Summon to marshalled ranks the scattered crowd. 
For us ! for us! my comrades there awaits ^ 
To-day rejoicings loud ; from oi^eii ^"aXa'&, 
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Fair Sion's maids to greet as shall advance. 

Strew fragrant wreaths, and weare die graoefol dance : 

For us awaits to-day the parent's kiss ; 

And the mute raptnre of love's tender bliss. 

Too deep for words. 

To David. 

Young man, to whom we owe. 
Our triumph and our joy ; thou now must know 
No home but in my palace, there alone 
Thy place must be beside thy Monarch's throne. 



SCENE Zrd,—An Apartment in the Palace of Saul; Saul 
alone; afterwards David and Jonathan, Attendants in 
waiting, 

Saul. 

A deep disquiet lies 
Upon my soul ! and dark presagings rise. 
Heralding mriny a coming scene of woe ; 
My prosperous fortunes meet their overthrow ; 
The shouts of triumph and the loud acclaim 
Without, resounds not only for my name. 
Hark ! the glad chorus ! Saul has thousands slain. 
But David tens of thousands ! How vain 
The favour of a people, like to straws 
On water cast, the popular applause ; 
Ready each changeful current to obey, 
A breath can hasten, or a breath can stay. 

After a pause, during which he paces the room with 
hurried steps and uneasy gestures. 

There is a strife, a victory better ftur 
Than the fierce struggles of ensanguined war ; 
To wrestle with the fiend that dwelb within 
The human heart, and leads us on to sin, 
7>> conquer one's own spint. 
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(To an Attendant.) 

Go summon here ! 
Young David, that bis sweet toned harp may cheer 
The sadness of my soul. 

Attendant goes out. 

He paces the room with hurried steps again, his 
countenance becoming dark and fearfully agitated. 

Now Saul ! be great. 
Collect thy soul, and foil impending fate ; 
Strange thoughts and unaccustomed fill my breast. 
And rouse my spirit from its wonted rest. 

Daivd enters accompanied by Jonathan, 

David. 

Monarch ! I haste to offer at thy feet. 
My grateful homage due. 

Saul. 

Well pleased I greet, 
Him who hath saved my people from their foe ; 
And brought the glory of the heathen low. 
Now wake the songs that Israel's warriors love. 
That all my soul the mighty charm may prove. 
Of harmony ; the hidden founts of song 
With skilfid band unseal, and pour along 
The mingling melodies of harp and voice. 
To bid my vexed and wearied heart rejoice. 

David strikes the chords of the harp and sings; Jonathan 

standing beside him ; Saul apart from them attentively 

listening, gazes at him earnestly. 

David sings. 

Lift up a solemn song, a song of gladness raise. 
To Him who mighty works hath done ; to Him al<^\\& 
bepraiiie. 
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God of Jacob ; who is like to thee, so great thy 

majesty ! 
For thee I string my harp alone and lift my voice on 

high. 

CHORUS OF ATTENDANTS. 

How all our souls within us burned. 

When God for Israel fought ; 
When back in shame the heathen turned. 

And God deliverance wrought. 

David. 

Then trembled every heathen heart, each 

Heathen cheek turned pale. 
When in Jehovah's name they saw, his 

People could prevail ; 
Like snow before the whirlwind, like 

The lightning on its path, 
So fled the might of Philistine, 

Before Jehovah's wrath. 

CHORUS. 

Unsheathed, unsheathed, was every sword. 

Each banner waved on high ; 
We fought the battle of the Lord, 

He gave the victory. 
Through Gath the voice of weeping runs. 

And Askelon laments her sons 
In vain ; the Lord hath marked their name. 

For ever with perpetual shame. 

While David sings many of Saitrs principal Warriors 

have entered and surrounded him; attracted by the 

martial subject of his song, Saul regards them with 

evident displeasure, 

Jonatham (aside). 

How dark the shadow on my father's brow, 
£b £erce bi$ gaze I scarce can meet it no^ 
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CHORUS OF WARRIORS. 



In Palestine that day was heard* 

Rejoicing loud and long ; 
What joy each happy bosom stirred. 

How blithely rose their song : 
Hail Saul ! what triumph waits thee now, 

Thou who hast thousands slain ! 
Hail David tens of thousands thou ! 

Left on the battle plain. 

Saul who whilst they sing, has given signs of rising and 

increasing wrath; suddenly hurls his javelin with great 

force at David; Jonathan who has observed his father's 

gathering wrath, hastily draws him back, 

Saul fas he throws his javelin). 

Now perish thou, who wouldst entice to-day. 
The hearts of Israel from their king away. 

CHORUS. 

As the dark surges of the storm, 
The clear blue of the skies deform ; 
Wild frenzy clouds that noble face. 
Distorts his form of kingly grace ; 
Alas ! Alas ! what woe. 
Can thus his soul overthrow. 

Jonathan (advancing to him). 

My father ! and my king ! what hast thou done. 

David (advances and kneels before himj^. 

Pierce ! pierce ! my heart, if so thy peace be won. 



SCENE ith, — Attendants, Warriors^ S^c, as before, Jonathan 
and David, 

Saul (addressing David), 
Favorite of God ! upon thy 70\iL>i>QivWst^^ > 
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The glory falls that lately o'er me shone ; 

Behold me desolate and lonely now. 

Left but to struggle with fierce pain alone ; 

O ! wake the sweet notes of thy harp again. 

To charm away the grief that haunts my brain. 

Favorite of God ! thy voice upon my ear 

Falls like the rippling of refreshing streams, 

The traveller loves at sultry noon to hear ; 

Again upon my soul the memory beams. 

Of that proud day when the loud acclaim burst. 

And I amongst all Israel stood the first. 

Favourite of God ! I youngest of my race. 

Stood 'mongst the thousands of my people — head. 

But thou more worthy shall fill my place. 

When I forgotten slumber with the dead. 

Sweet singer, touch thy harp whose notes recal. 

That David loved of God was once beloved by JSaul. 

David touches a few low and melancholy notes upon the 
harp ; Saul seats himself and as David sings his coun- 
tenance gradually becomes more composed. David 
sings to a subdued and plaintive accompaniment : 

The Lord be with thee in the day of trouble ; 

The dark and evil day ; 
For all thy sorrows, may thy joys be double. 

Thy tears be washed away ; 
Thy hope, thy health, thy strength alone must be, 

AMcted one ! in Zion's Sanctuary. 

The Lord be with thee in the evil day, 

When life's fresh joys depart ; 
And bid his angels cheer thee on thy way. 

And heal thy broken heart ; 
Look up afflicted one, and see alone. 

Thy hope, thy help, come from Jehovah's throne. 

The Lord be with thee when the billows roll. 
And aogaiah and despair 
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Pour their dark waters o'er thy sinking soul. 

Sustain thee with His care ; 
Oh ! be the glory of His presence bright, 

To cheer thy soul amidst affliction's night. 



A C T IV. 

SCENE 1st.— Apartment in the Palace of Saul, Satd^ the 
principle Warriors of his Court standinff around his throne. 
Abner, Captain of his Host, andAdrielthe Meholathite, Saul 
descends from his throne and comes forward apart from them, 

Saul 

How bright a prospect once before me lay ! 
Glorious with youth and hope ; those hues of day 
Have passed away, and what for me remains, 
Slow agonies, and long enduring pains ; 
Passions which bind me in their fell controul ; 
Rivetting iron links around my soul. 
Borne onward by inexorable fate. 
The fierce proud Saul hath learned himself to hate. 

He turns towards his Warriors. 

Abner ; a word with thee. 

Ahner. 

What would the King ? 

Saul. 

'Tis said our scouts the evil tidings bring, 
That on the distant frontiers of the land ; 
The PhiHstines send many a murderous baxvd> 
Intent on bloody deeds. 
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jibner. 

Too true oh ! King, they come 
With brand and sword to many a peaceful home ; 
And soon a smouldering ruin tells alone. 
The cruelties by ruthless rapine done. 

Saul. 

Haste then the bravest of our troops prepare. 
To shield those helpless with their valiant care ; 
Lead thou one part ; but let the foremost place. 
Young David (he who slew Goliath) grace. 

(Slowly and with emphasis.) 
And, mark my words ! fear not, although the strife 
Wax hot 'round him ; the Lord will guard his life, 
He gave him strength the giant to o'erthrow. 
Fear not, I say, if David midst the foe 
Unguarded fight ; the brave man needs no aid. 

Abner. 

In all, my King ! thou shalt be well obeyed, 
Within the camp the stirring trumpet's sound. 
Shall bid our martial youth again surround 
The Standard of our Tribe. May the Most High, 
Give to thy troops oh ! King the victory. 

Exit Abner, 

Saul (advances to Adriel the Meholathite, standing 
with others of his court around his thronej. 
Noble Adriel, my much valued friend. 
Let holier ties with our long friendship blend. 

Adriel. 

What means my King ? 

Saul. 

My daughter shall be thine, 
Merab, the fail est maid of Pale&tine. 
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AdrieL 

She of the stately step and flashing eyes, 
Worthy in truth to be a warrior's prize ! 
But sure my king but jests ; for what am I ? 
The stranger born to mate with royalty. 

Saul. 

I deem a man of tried and trusted worth. 
The equal of the noblest prince on earth. 
Gludly I see that she has pleased thine eyes. 
For love should knit the sacred marriage ties. 

Jonathan. 

My father ! when the heathen in his pride. 
The armies of the living God defied ; 
Thou saidst, on him who could his might overthrow. 
Thy daughter thou in marriage wouldst bestow. 

Savl. 

Son of perverseness ; thou too canst conspire 
'Gainst him who once all Israel could desire. 
Yea ! to thy own confusion. David's race 
On Israel's throne shall take from thine the place. 

Jonathan, 

What is ordained in Heaven, is writ, be sure. 
In characters that will for age endure. 
In vain we fight 'gainst God, if 'tis decreed 
The crown shall pass to David and his seed. 
Yet more, my sister Michal loves him. 

Saul. 

Beguiled, 
Thee has he too with treacherous arts, my child ! 

Jonathan, 

Not so ! when from the battle he returned. 
While on his cheek the flush of triumph burned ; 
And lent him added beauty *, %\ie \^^^^> 
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While uround him the loud rejoicings swelled. 

Beheld and loved him. Hope and love 

Round youth's bright brow theirbloomingchapletwove. 

Saul, (aside) 

Her love to him a snare 
Shall prove, that 1 his purposed plans may share. 

To Jonathan. 

Tis well ! my son, a monarch's word should be 
Sacred esteemed, so mine shall be by me. 
David and Abner now lead forth a band, 
To drive the heathen from our harrassed land. 
When they in peace return, the nuptial rite 
Youth's ardent dreams shall crown with pure delight. 

SCENE 2nd. — A Forest of tall trees ^ sunset glimmering 
through the foliage ; Saul is seen toalking along the hanks of the 
river ^ in the distance a woman u seen advancin gfrom a cottage. 

SauL 

And now my Rizpah ; let me seek thy arms. 
And calm my soul in thy majestic charms ; 
One hour of sunshine laying at thy feet. 
Gaze on thy face so pensive and so sweet. 
Gaze on the glory of thy dark sad eyes. 
Clear as the dark of moonlight midnight skies. 
Oh ! guilty passion ! oh ! unhallowed love ! 
Too firm thy ties around my;heart are wove ; • 
Oh ! false frail SauK irresolute to all. 
False to the God who thee on high could call. 
From life's more humble^ walks ; false to my queen. 
Whose tender love through many a stormy scene^ 
Has been a prop and stay ; God who on high 
In the clear stillness of the^'sapphire sky. 
Too, too, remote from thy poor creatures reigns. 
Say do' St thou mock us in these self sought pains. 
Say canst thou know the'deep, the fiery pain, 
Piercmg the soul, encompassing the brain ; 
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Th6 torture, and the agony, the strife. 
When our hearts throb with a diviner life 
Dissolved in passions extacy of bliss ; 
And losing heaven for a woman's kiss. 

Riapah comes slowly forward and throws herself m his 
arms ,• Saul clasps her fondly to his heort. Scene closes. 



SCESE Zrd.—CmtH of Said— Saul surrounded by his 
principal warriors ; Jonathan and his two brothers ; the two 
daughters of saul^ Merab and Michal ; his wife Ahinoam; 
Adriel the MehoUUhite ; itftertoards Abner and David, 

Saul, 

'Ha ! do I hear those joyful trumpets tell, 
David victorious comes ; as wild waves swell, 
"When the loud thunders rend the angry skies. 
And ocean tempest tost and vexed replies. 
Contending passions shake my soul a^^ain, 
Hence ! fiends of hell ; from crafty wiles refrain, 

Abner. 

Laden with trophies David comes once more. 

David 

Praised be the Lord ; still blessings may he pour. 
Abounding ever Monarch on thy reign. 
And the fierce heathen in their wrath restrain. 

Saul. 

High worth and modesty are still combined, 
Methinks the cause in thy good arm we find. 

David, 

Yet ! Monarch, if the Lord of hosts be far. 

In vain embattled troops go forth to war. 

Saul, 

Brave men, now tender p«issvoTv«> ^«v\si "vic^^vt ^^wX. \ 
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MieU. 

IlMte ! Dtond! luste! Ah ! linger nol. awmr. 
0mh is in each dmd moment of delar. 
Fierce in his wrath, mj fiither seeks thy hie. 
Nor heedt hit wrHdied ciaoghter is thj wife. 

Dmnd 

Veur wife ! £wewell« thy hrodier's lore and thine, 
H««re bid tome gleams of scattered sunshine, shine 
Thoogh the dail: storms that o'er my fortune sweep, 
God ^ield thee from all harm, and safely keep 
Tbee^ till it pleases Him to knit .again 
Tbemfcred tte§ that oor fond hearts enchain. 
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MichaL 

God shield thee David, and again^ restore 
Thee my beloved and beautifal, once more 
Back to ray pining heart ; and now descend 
Those clambering vines, thy cautious steps befriend* 

David clasps her in his arms, and then descends from 

Uie window, she letting him down by a cord. She looks 

after him from the open window. 

The cord grows light, now he in safety gains 
The ground, and now he seeks the open plains, 
Cease, cease, my heart, your quick impatient throbs 
My straining sense of his last footstep robs. 
Now the last echoes fall upon my ear. 
Now all is silence, and no sound I hear ! 
Save where the lofty palm trees bend and sway. 
And to my saddened heart thus seem to say ; 
" As the fair blossoms scattered at our feet. 
Their fresh blooms ope the dews of mom to greet 
In fragrant beauty, ere the noon- tide pass. 
Fall down and wither as the fragile grass". 
So love's bright dreams, and golden fancies fleet. 
Would they could stay for they were passing sweet ; 
Too soon perchance, some fair too willing prize. 
Enslaves her captor, with impassioned eyes. 
Skilled in the heart's fond language, I forgot 
Lonely and sad must be my mournful lot. 
So soon a widow, ere the bridal wreath 
Withered beneath the chilly autumn breath. 

Knocking is heard at the door — " Open within ! Saul, 

King of Israel, calls". Michal rises and opens the door ; 

Saul enters. 

Saul. 

Where is thy husband ^ 



i 
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Michal. 

Far from these walls. 
Lately so blest and now the scene of woe. 

Saul. 

Miserable woman ! thou ha8t][saved my foe. 

AfteAa/. 

Little I thought of foes or friend approved 
By thee, when danger threatened him I loved. 

Saul, 

Evil, if thou wert not my child, would fall 
On one who dared to screen the f6e of Saul. 

Michd, 

Alas ! my father, that it shouldst be thou, 
To pluck the rosy garland from my brow. 
And crown me with dispair. 

BauL 

What are pangs of wounded love ? 
To the fierce torments I am doomed to prove ; 
Envy and hate, two master fiends of hell. 
Tracking my steps, with my worn spirit dwell ; 
Point to the once bright past with hideous leer. 
And bid the darkness round, more dark appear. 
Shall then this bold usurper placed on high ; 
Enjoy the greatness which hath passed me by ? 
Perish the thought, swift let avenging wrath 
Now follow him who dares to cross my path. 

8aul goes out, 

SCENE 5th, — Open country about Jerusalem — TimCf early 
morning, David alone, 

David, 
On hill and dale the golden sunlight sleeps, 
I^ach tiower its coronal of dew drops Veeps ", 
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With what a charm doth nature calm the heart. 

Vexed with those restless scenes where fraudfiU art. 

Hatred and malice, walk with scowling hrow 

And o'er my youth their gloomy shadow throw ; 

Once more, once more, the memory of the days 

Comes back upon my soul, when hope's bright haze 

Lay o'er the uncertain future, glad and free 

i walked with step of boyish liberty, 

Where the gay rose, the silvery lily vied. 

And laughed the valleys in their summer pride ; 

Beneath the spreading trees or sheltering rock. 

Through the long summer days I watched my flock, 

Nor yet that lesson dread had learned to scan 

Which lies within the troubled heart of man. 

All nature stirred my soul, but most 

I loved to mark the l^eavenly host. 

Marshalled in shining squadrons bright 

Rise on the dusky plains of night ; 

'Twas then that o'er my harp I threw, 

With trembling touch my hand ; 

But soon I felt my power, and drew 

Such tones, the listener long would stand. 

While poured a mighty gush of song. 

My rapt and kindling soul along. 

I sang of Him who hung on high. 

The seven fair Pleiads in the sky. 

Who yoked Alioth's team ; 

And bade, resplendant to behold. 

The breastplate of Orion bold. 

With triple glory beam. 

I sang of Him who clothed the earth 

In changeful beauty from its birth ; JT^* 

Who formed the eternal hills. 

And where the mountain summits soar. 

Bade 'midst the forest cedars*hoar. 

Flash bright ten thousand rills. . 

Now sadder themes my notes aN9ci^<^, \ 
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And sadder tones arise ; 

8aal ! Saul ! my king, around thee breaks 

The anger of the skies ; 

I weep a noble soul bowed down 

By anguish and despair. 

The brow that bends beneath a crown. 

Thy sons will never wear. 

A young lad passes across the field, while Jonathan 

from a distance shoots three arrows beyond the stone 

JStel, behind which David hides himself. 

Jonathan (to the lad). 

Beyond the boundary stone the arrows fell. 
Take them and these, (giving him his bow and quiver) 

and homeward o'er the dell 
Pursue thy way ; not till the sun goes down 
Shall my returning footsteps seek the town. 

David (coming from his concealment as the lad crosses 
thefieldj, 
Alas ! tlie appointed sign, than all is o'er. 
And I must see thy father's face no more ; 
Now keep back nought of import from my ear. 
Let me in full the evil tidings hear. 

Jonathan, 

At the the new moon the solemn feast was set. 
In order due the appointed guests had met ; 
Save thee alone— the king no comment made, 
He deemed perchance some trifling cause had stayed. 
Attendance due. But When thy vacant place 
The second day he saw, dark in his face 
The angry demon frowned, no more controuled. 
Fierce in his words' the tide of passion rolled. 
With his clenched hand he smote his heaving breast. 
Appalled and mute sate each astonished guest ; 
Then spoke the King, " Insulted, scorned, betrayed, 
jSaj ]viil,no friendly arm, no faithful blade. 
Avenge my cause and bid quick veng^toit^ ia!L\ 
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On him who dares to beard the wrath of Saul. 

Then flashed at onc^ the swift drawn swords on high. 

Flashed a keen joy in many a warrior's eye, 

Those who in secret, envious have repined 

To see in thee all excellence combined 

And prosperous fortune smile, delighted saw, 

Their monarch his approving glance withdraw. 

Mean souls exult when one superior knows. 

Fortune capriciously her gifts bestows. 

David, 

Alas ! my friend, 
Must those delightful moments have nn end. 
Hours which to ^endship sacred, bade us prove 
Man Is enobled by bis brother's love ; 
Dear is the love of wopan, but the heart 
Feels that those first fond moments must depart. 
Soon the fair flowers which crown our youthful prime. 
Must fade before the chilling hand of time ; 
But friendship fills the soul with holier fires. 
Exalts to noble ends and high desires ; 
Happy are those who prove its utmost force. 
When its joys spring from an untainted source; 
New energies and tender sympathies 
For all around, from those emotions rise 
All life's best joys, now must I mournful leave ; 
Thou and my late won bride, must vainly grieve. 
While I must gander, desolate, outcast ; 
Still vaiply musing on the sunny past. 
Guiltless, yet bearing on my name a brand — 
Makes me fit mark for every murderer's hand: 
Unhappy I, who innocent have raised 
Passions, which though they oft have fitful blazed ; 
Never till now encompassed my sad fate. 
With all the fell malignity of hate. 

Jonaihan. 

Fear not ! though dark clo\xd& \i«^ «x^xss!w^ '*^^'^ 
lower, 
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Yet thou art sheltered by the Almighty's power ; 

The fortanes of our family decline. 

While God's high favours lasting round thee, shine ; 

And through the storms that darken o'er thy way. 

Glimmers the dawning of a brighter day ; 

Many in Israel deem, the prophet shed 

Tiie Sacred Oil upon thy yottthful head ; 

That thou art consecrate to fill the throne. 

When Saul from his high place on earth is gone. 

David, 

Be it not mine, power's slippery steps to climb 
Upon another's fall, may happier time 
Reknit the ties so sacred and so dear ; 
See me once more thy father's presence near ; 
Restore my bride ; thee ! my soul's friend restore. 
And see joy smile upon us as of yore. 

Jonathan, 

Shrouded in mist the future ever lies, 
Its secrets hid to our too curious eyes ; 
Yet bfjding voices seem to tell my heart, 
That from this hour our lives lay far apart. 
Now by our more than common friendship's sake, 
I ask of thee this sacred compact make ; 
In future hours if to thy prosperous home, 
Perchance some wandering fugitive should come. 
Saying ** The offspring: of a royal race. 
Asks in the name of God a sheltering place ; 
Beats in this sinking heart the blood which ran. 
Within the veins of Saul and Jonathan." 
Compassionate, oh ! turn not thou aside. 
But pitying see the end of human pride. 
Then while the out-stretched hand, the heaped up 

board. 
To the poor suppliant rest and food afford ; 
Mav the paat once more to thy soul return, 
ind all thy youth rekindling in lYiee >a\aii \ 
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Think of the friend whose love to thee has been. 
Greater than woman's lave ; retrace each scene ; 
Hie days recall which we have shared when life 
Seemed every moment with new pleasure rife, 
When with swift chargers we have,»coured the plains 
Or taught the unbroken steed to feel the reins, 
Bent the strong bow, hurled the death giving spear. 
And bade the Philistine our prowess fear ; 
As on the evening stillness, floats along 
The sighing cadence of some silvery song. 
Breathed from the deep toned chords of human grief 
So sad, the listener finds in sighs relief ; 
Let recollections of departed years. 
Move all thy soul to tendeniess. while tears. 
The tears which honor those who weep them, fall. 
O'er the sad memories of the house of Saul. 



ACT V. 

SCENE Ist.—Opeti Counfry abopt Ramah, The Army af 
Saul assembled before him. He leaning upon a spear beneath 
a tree addresses them, 

Saul. 

Warriors of Israel ! what avails me now. 
The mockery of a crown upon my brow ; 
Since from his flocks the Son of Jesse came. 
And in an hour achieved a warrior's fame ; 
Too well I know, would ye declare the truth, 
Your heart, your hopes are with the graceful youth. 
Ye tribe of Benjamin amidst whose race. 
My father's household had ft-om old their place. 
Think'st thou he'll bid your garners over-flow^ 
On jou broad fields .and v\rie.^«x^% l^vc '^^'&\xs« \ 
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As he who now would to your hearts appeal, 
Hy his past actions asking you to feel. 
Some pCirrow for a monarch who alone 
Must from a bold usurper guard his throne. 

Abner and Adriel come forward and kneeling before 
the King present their swords to him, 

Abner and Adriel, 

Oh sad suspicion, cruel and unjust. 
If aught in us oh king ! raise this mistrust. 
Then may our life blood stain each faithful blade. 
Which never in their monarch's cause have stayed ; 
Come forth staunch hearted soldiers haste to bring 
Your free and happy homage to yout king. 

The Soldiers come forward in turn, and sing the different 
exploits that have occured under the guidance of Saul. 

CHORUS OF WARRIORS. 

(The destruction of AmmonJ, 

As comrade loveil, as king revered. 
By many a noble act endeared, 
Think'st thou we can forget. 
The day in Mizpah's plains were met, 
All Israel's warriors staunch and brave. 
And thee their true allegiance gave. 
Saul ! Saul ! as king we ask alone. 
We seek no other on ths throne. 
Thinkst thou we can forget the day. 
Which saw us meet in proud array. 
Dark Ammons sons of blood ; 
Though fierce was their inhuman wrtfth. 
Like clouds before the whirlwinds path. 
Like leaves on wintry flood ; 
They fled when God from heaven looked down, 
And marked their doings with a frown. 
Then Jb'aul arose, Saul man of rnxgYit, 
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And led us forth ere broke the light ; 

O'er Jabeth-Gilead towers. 

When midst that mighty host we came. 

The early dew lay 'neath our feet. 

On the unopened flowers ; 

But ere the sultry noontide heat. 

Upon us, yet uaweuried, beat, 

Ammon was but a name. 

An aged Warrior arises and addresses SauL 

And Saul my King, he, calmly great. 
Stood whilst around him rose. 
The shouting of a host elate. 
Triumphing o'er their foes ; 
Loud was the universal cry, 
" Bring forth the men who dared to say. 
Who shall the Son of Kish obey ? 
And let the traitors die." 
Then answered he, whose mighty soul 
Could e'en a just revenge controul, 
" This day which sees salvation high, 
By God for Israel wrought. 
Be thoughts of former wrongs passed by — 
Let no man's life be sought. 
Not for my people's blood I crave. 
But Israel from her foes to save." 

Saul (aside) » 

How am I changed ! those words recall a past 
Of transient goodness quickly overcast ; 
Methinks the old man's words could reach my heart* 
But 'tis in vain, for I have ta'^n my part — 
Vengeance, make firm my soul* make strong my hand, 
UntU I drive my rival from the land. 

BECOl^b CB0RU8 OF WARRIORS. 

(Conquests over the P]nl\%l\ue%>^ 
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Countless as sands which ghttering shine, 
Upon the vast sea shore, 

We saw the might of Philistine, 
On trembling Israel pour : 
Their chariots gleamed with burnished gold. 
Their ranks resplendent to behold ; 
Wave after wave the living tide, 
Down Michmash Valley rolled ; 
Then Saul arose and he defied, 
The heathen in their pomp and pride ; 
And bade the trumpet far and wide 
Through scattered Israel ring. 
The fugitives the summons heard. 
And every trembling heart was stirred ; 
Six-hundred Warriors, sword and shield 
Seized, as they hastened to to the field. 
And rallied round their king. 
Long, long, shall Israel's Maidens sing 
The glories of Beth-haven's day ; 
Which saw a great host melt away. 
Like rain-drops in the smile of spring. 
The Watchmen of Gibeah beheld 
With an astonished joy ; 
While two the might of thousands quelle4> 
The foe themselves destroy ; 
Frantic with fear their swords they drew^ 
And trusty comrade, comrade slew ; 
Too late the fatal truth they knew ; 
When loud they heard our war-cry swell, 
•* To-day God fights for Israel." 

THIRD CHORUS OF WARRIORS. 

(The destruction of AmalekJ 

Ha ! Amalek where art thou now. 
The coronet of thy proud brow. 
Lies lowly on the ground. 
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Within thy desolated gates, 

The wild fox for its prey awaits ; 

Within thy desolated streets. 

Nor friend nor neighbour joyful meets ; 

Awakes no cheerful sound. 

Accursed wert thou, accursed art those. 

Who when a wanderer seeks repose. 

Inhospitable frown ; 

To them who have no mercy given. 

Justly decrees all-righteous heaven 

No mercy shall be shown. 

FOURTH CHORUS OF WARRIORS. 

(T%e conquests over Moah, Edom, and Zohah.) 

Through Moab's coasts went forth a waiU 
The Dukes of Edom heard the tale. 
And trembled in each fastness strong ! 
But soon they found our might prevail, 
When swept our conquering hosts along ; 
Then waxed the kings of Zobah pale, 
When to their coasts with fire and sword. 
We drove back each marauding horde ; 
And bade the haughty heathen know, 
Man fights in vain with God his foe. 

OBNBRAL CHORUS. 

Our blood-red standard waves on high, 
March troops of Saul to victory. ^ 
Lead king ! and we will follow thee. 
Where'er thy foe may flee ; 
Though in the gloomy dens he hide. 
Where the forest beasts abide ; 
Where the lion makes its lair. 
And couches midst her young the bear. 
Him from his lurking place we'll tear ; 
Thou/fb to the utmost peaVi& \i^ <^\tc^. 
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Where lofty mountains soar sublime ; 
Where the loud torrents pour along 
Their joyous never ceasing song ; 
And the wild winds reply ; 
Winds that the giant cedar^ wave. 
Which lift their verdant arms on high ; 
As though thus silently they gave. 
Their praise to God's great Majesty. 
Our steps shall track him there. 
And terrible as thunders fall. 
Splitting the mountain'sjcraggy wall. 
Bidding dread destruction go, 
Down to the smiling vales below ; 
So fall upon thy foe. 
Oh ! King, the wrath of Saul. 
Keen as the vivid lightning's flash, 
When stalwart oaks with mighty crash. 
Lie scarred and bhghted on the plain. 
And shattered ruins long remain. 
To bid the thoughtless scomer see 
God can a quick destroyer be. 
So terrible, so keen, may fall. 
On him who dares to cross thy path. 
On him who dares to beard thy wrath. 
Oh ! King, the fierce revenge of Saul. 

Saul comes forward in th^ f(iidst of the Soldiers, who 

surround him with acclamations of delight. He places 

himself at their head, and marches forward followed by 

them in order. 
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SCENE 2nd— The City of the PHettt ; the Altar and the 
Priestt assembled before it for prayer and Sacrijlce, Saul 
followed by his Soldiers advances to the Chief PiHest, 
Ahimelech, 

Saul (addressing the Priests), 

Ye Priests of God who sacred garments wear. 
Who pass your tranqail days in praise and prayer. 
Late from my court a fugitive has fled. 
And 'tis averred that ye with arms and bread. 
Him and his followers, rebels, have supplied. 
Are ye by rumours slandrous tongue belied 
(False often found) ? but if 'tis true I swear 
In God's great name, ye my full wrath shall bear. 

The chief priest. 

David, oh ! king came here, the youth we deemed 
By thee beloved and by all men esteemed. 
Him who in Elah's vale the giant slew ; 
That consternation o'er all Israel threw ; 
Him (his just due) Goliath's sword we gave, 
Refreshment, fainting souls might rightly crave. 
Him and his men we gave, nor could we know 
The youth once dear to thee was now thy foe. 

Saul, 

Now may a swift and dreadful vengeance fall 
On those who dare to shield the foe of Saul. 
When Israel hears the deed I do to-day. 
Who then shall dare this rebel bold to stay. 
Soldiers with keen edged swords now bid these know. 
Who shelters him I hate, becomes my foe. 

Soldiers. 

Oh ! kmg, we dare not work thy fell command. 
How can we slay this consecrated band 
Nor fear Jehovah's wrath. Thy rage contro^^ 
Nor suffer guiltless blood to %XQCUEi\)&^ ^«s<iL» 
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CHORUS OF PRIB9T8. 



Oh king ! thy thirst for guiltless blood controuU 
Nor suffer a dread crime to stain thy soul. 

Saul. 

Come forth thou Son of Ekiom, who alone 
Told me which way the fugitive had gone ; 
Strike to the ground these traitorous priests, that all 
39Vho hear this deed may fear the wrath of Saul. 

CHORUS OF SOLDIERS. 

Consternation on our souls. 
Seizes at this mandate dread ; 
Dreadful as the wild sea rolls. 
Tempests gathering overhead ; 
Dreadful as the Lion's roar. 
Resounding midnight deserts o'er ; 
Dreadful as the torrents force, 
Rushing down the long dried course ; 
Is the wrath of kings when vain 
Words their madness to restrain. 

Saul, Doeg the Edomite ; ahd hia followen ilay the 

Priests of God, the Inhabitants of the city rush in 

consternation around the altar. 

CHORUS OF INHABITANTS* 

Beneath the golden eye of morn, 

How fair we saw arise, 

Jiight clouds of grateful incense, borne 

By soft winds to the skies. 

The snowy vested priests around. 

Awoke the harp and timbrels sound ; 

And bade the sweet toned choir prolong. 

The cadences of sacred song ; 
AJas ! ere noon rejoiced the sky, 
Shrieks of despair arose on \l\^ \ 
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And the deep groans of those who die 

Beneath the hidden blow. 

They fell not by a heathen foe ; 

Their monarch's was the fetal hand, 

Their monarch 'twas who flung: the brand, 

Which brought their pleasant dwelling low; 

Wrapt sacred shrine and hallowed spire. 

In fast destroying fire. ' •' 

While Saul and Doeg are slaying thepriesti, oneeomei 
forward before ihe burning ailar. 

The Priest. 

Brethren the fatal hour is nigh. 
The hour so long decreed ; 
The guiltless for the guilty die. 
The last of Eli's seed. 
Sprung from that guilty pair on whom 
God spoke the words of wrathful doom. 
" Thy sons shall perish in their prime. 
Thy daughters wither in their bloom" 
Until that destined time, 
'niat awful hour whose dreadful gloom. 
Infolds us now ; when to the tomb. 
The sons of those bold men of crime, r . 

One day shall all go down. 
The last of Eli's race bends low, 
And yields himself to meet the blow ; 
For Faith in each remorseless sword. 
Sees the steeled mandate of the Lord ; 
But monarch tremble for thy crown, 
lU feted Saul from this sad hour. 
Sorrow and shame shall be thy dower^ 
Trembles the febric of thy power. 
The sword which in thy brethren's heart, 
To-day hath quenched its ruthless thirst;. 
Shall never from thy house depart^ ^ 
Till ruin fierce and furious bxixftX 



62 SAUL. 

'Round thee, by God and man accurst. 
Ha ! for the Prophet sees afar. 
The gathering legions rush to war, 
They come ! they come, the Philistine, 
I see their glittering standards shine. 
Ha! for t]^e Prophet hears from far. 
The shouting and the din of war. 
They shout, they shout, the Philistine, 
•• So Israel's God fights not to-day" 
But leaves them to our swords a prey ; 
On comes the conquering host, while fiy 
Thy troops before the enemy : 
On comes the conquering host, and slain 
Lie thy fair sons upon the plain ; 
On comes the conquering host, and Saul 
By his own guilty hand shall fall. 

Saul slays the Priest, and then with Doeg, the Edomite, 

and hisjollowers^pursves and slavghtersthe inhabitants. 

and sets fire to the city, 

CHORUS OF SOLDIERS. 

Who shall resist Jehovah's wrath. 
Although it seems to sleep ; 
Time brings it on its destined path. 
Fierce as the deadly Panther's leap ; 
Fierce as the rushing whirlwinds sweep. 
And hurl the lost bark in the deep. 
Not solitary sinners weep, 
Alone its sad effects to know. 
But Earth^shall in her records keep 
Annals of mightier woe ; 
When nations perish, pass away, 
Like the light wreaths of snow white spray. 
Tossed by the*winds in idle play, 
From waves that ceaseless dash and roar. 
Around the^sea girt shore. 
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SCENE drd—The Wilderness of Engedi. A Cave wUh 
Saul asleep in it^ his Soldier s^encamped outside of it, David 
stands beside i^aul ; David's men are visible in the inkrior of 
the Cave ; Saul having entered and laid doumjo sleeps jufith- 
out being aware of it, 

David, 

Sleep vefls the lightnings of his eagle' eyes. 
Calmly he slumbers while perchance arise 
Dreams of the long past days, the happy time 
Ere his soul knew the fatal brand of crime. 
Oh ! crowning gift of God's great mercies sleep. 
When for a time the wretch forgets to weep ; 
Lives o'er again his hours of hope and joy, 
And all his waking moments must destroy ; 
The captive in his dungeon sleeps, and sees 
Once more his children climbing round his knees ; 
Folds the dear wife once more in his embrace. 
And smiling looks on each familiar face. 
Sleeps the poor slave and happy free again. 
Forgets the galling of his tyrant's chain. 
But sure some vision wild disturbs his rest, 
For heaves with agony his throbbing breast ; 
The drops of anguish, on his forehead stand. 
Clenches with agony his sinewy hand. 
I will approach and speak, my voice had power 
To soothe the sorrow of his darker hour. 

He stoops down and speaks. 

Saul ! Saul ! my kmg, awake. 

Saul (in his sleep). 

The Philistine, the Philistine, 
I see a&r their glittering standards shine. 
They come, they come. 

David. V 

SaxH, Sanly my king, awake. \ 
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Saul (waket and looks around. David t^ires a few 
paces). 
What voice waa that, who spake ? 

David. 

My king, 'tis he. 
The man who guiltless from thy wrath must flee. 
E'en as the wandering hird who seeks to sh^o 
The cunning hunter's toils. 

Saul. 

'Tis thou my son ? 
Draw near nor fear my wrath ; the days of TOft^ 
When thy voice musical as streams that pour 
Their rippling song through rustling grass and flowers. 
Soothed my vexed thoughts in sad andperturhedhQorft 
Come hack upon my soul, regrets are vain. 
But oh ! could I recall the past again. 
Much injured man, well might this hour «tone 
To thee, for all the wrong that I have done ; 
See Saul, the fierce proud Saul who dare rebel 
Against his God, the man inexorable 
Who dyed in blood the altars of the Lord, 
And gave his guiltless people to the sword. 
Now yields to tears oppressed with hopeless woe. 
And anguish such as fsdlen spirits know 
Who finds too late 'tis terrible to dwell, 
Amidst the fires unquenchable of hell. 

David. 

My soul is pierced as by a poisoned dart. 
To see the sorrows of thy mighty heart ; 
My father and my king, though many a grief 
May wait me yet, to witness thine is chief. 
Can 1 forget that glad bright day when first. 
While acclamations from all Israel burst ; 
A man of noble presence, comely, tall. 
Before us stood^ 'twas God'a axioVaX«^^«Ki!L« 
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Can I forget that hoar of joy and pride. 

Which saw the monarch's child the sahject's hride ; 

Can I forget how oft my king has led 

His troops to victory, while ten thousand fled ; 

While shouting hosts triumphant cried aloud. 

" Where shall a king like ^vl our king he found." 

Must then the promise of so bright a day. 

In clouds and darkness ever pass away ; 

Return, return to God ! for still by him. 

Fairest amidst the ranks of Cherubim, 

Arrayed around his throne in shining bands, 

A white robed angel, mild- eyed mercy stands ; 

And she with sweet imploring voic6 shall win 

Peace for thy soul, and pardon for th^ sin ; 

So bright and prosperous days may wait thee yet. 

And God the sins which stained thy soul forget. 

Saul. 

Alas ! my^ son, few men like me have erred. 
And few so justly lasting wrath incurred ; 
Too late I find I've played that losing game. 
Which brings to all who risk it, grief and shamt ; 
For 1 'gainst the Almighty battle dared. 
Will waged 'gainst will, and fared as all have fured^ 
Who 'gainst a power invincible have striven. 
And roused the thunderbolts of angry Heaven ; 
All now is lost for me, my mad career 
Full soon must close, my glories disappear ; 
Little I fear is left me now to know. 
But many a changful scene of stormy woe ; 
We part to meet no more, my last request. 
Swear to fulfill, and be for ever blest ; 
In future hours, when these events shall seem 
To thee like some confused and troubled dream ; 
As one who far ofif hears the din of war. 
At that sweet hour when shines the evening star ; 
When in the arms of evening diea a.^«.^« 
The golden vested form oi )^T\i|^t<^^M^^ ^sk^ \ 



56 SAUL. 

The wild uproar of each discordant sound. 

Bidding the stillness round seem more profound ; 

Should thy soul 'midst tranquility recall 

The stormy days which linked thy fate with Saul ; 

Then shouldst thou see before thy prosp'rous door, 

Some wand'ring suppliant, miserable, poor. 

Saying, "perchance thou in this care-worn* facci 

Some lineaments of Royal Saul may trace. 

From that proud king I trace my birth, though now 

Sorrow has set her seal upon my brow. 

Not of his glories, but of grief and care. 

And bitter poverty am I the heir ;" 

Regard him, oh ! my son, with pitying eyes. 

For me, unw,o|^v« jet; sad thoughts arise. 

Let; ^y gi:eat sbul but to forgive, recall 

The wrongs and injuries done to thee by Saul. 

David. 

My King, to him whose friendship long has been. 
My guidmg light through many a gloomy scene. 
E'en as some love-lit lamp whose tender beam. 
Flings over troubled seas its radiant gleam. 
The wand'ring sailor bold to guide and cheer ; 
To him who e'en as my own soul is dear. 
To Jonathan I swore, nor have forgot 
My sacred oath, if falls an evil lot 
To thee and him, God do the same to me. 
If I unpitying see thy misery ; 
Were I so base to feel insulting joy, 
At that which other fortunes must destroy ; 
But little wisdom life to me has brought. 
Little its deep ond solemn lessons taught ; 
On an exalted name, a high estate. 
Oft will the envy of the low-born wait ; 
But they forget each human heart must knoWi 
Alike its changeful lot of joy and woe. 
'Midst sordid poverty some balm \% found, 
'Midst wealth and plenty »omekeetip«ik^t!!M3^'wsteA\ \ 
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Tis from the inner life, the soul within. 
We must a settled lasting sunshine win ; 
They in hig:h station placed, full often share 
More than frail man's appointed meed of care ; 
And while the wondering crowd admiring gaze. 
To mark where flashing gems resplendant blaze. 
By well skilled hand with wondrous (Running set 
Around the kingly staff and coronet ; 
Nor think what toil the precious stone has won 
From caves deep hidden from the pleasant sun ; 
The brow that wears the costly ornament, 
Oft aches beneath its burden, ill content ; 
A wearied hand the sceptre oft sustains, 
Ambition's pleasures, close allied tp paim ; 
How many a royal heart like thine my king. 
Too oft shall deep remorse and sorrow wring : 
How many live to mourn the fatal hour 
Which placed within their reach unbridled power ; 
On thee no groaning people curses fling. 
Favourite of nature ; Israel loves her king ; 
Men will reflect and sigh as they recall. 
The story of God's once beloved Saul, 



SCENE 4th— A Chamber in the house ofSamuelat Ramah' 
Samuel Jsaniny on the arm of David, Attendants, 

Samuel, 

Life ebbs in all my chilling veins, I feel 
The mists of death across my cold brow steal ; 
Soon in the dusky mansions of the dead, 
Where wandering ghosts with noiseless footsteps tread. 
Shall I rejoin my loved and lost again. 
Who long have left earth's scenes of joy and pain ; 
Lo as the time draws near when I must die ; 
With strange distinct and aTiivvVVaiia.?,^^ * 
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Starts from the shadowy chambers of the brain, 

Memories which long half sleeping there have lain ; 

Fruits of a wedlock blest, two laughing hoys, 

Played at ray feet in days of life's best joys ; 

Sons of my youth, Alas ! too soon there came 

On ye the evil days of grief and shame ; 

Sons of my youth, who smitten in your prime. 

Went down to bloody graves before your time ; 

Ye sinned, but God must judge you and not I. 

What can a father do, but pitying sigh 

For those who woke that mighty love, whose name 

Seems a peculiar tenderness to claim ; 

For with that title turns the human race 

To Him who holds on high His dwelling place. 

We the poor children of fife's little day. 

To countless ills and countless griefs a prey. 

Father of Heaven ! to thee with many prayers 

From this dark troubled scene of woe and cares. 

The swift succeeding generations come. 

With cries that strive to reach thy sapphire home, 

Where in the unclouded blaze of living hght. 

Thou sittest enthroned in regions ever bright. 

JUendant, 

Prophet ! the people throng around thy door. 
And ask to look upon thy face once more. 

Samuel, 

Bid them approach, I fain would look my last. 
On those with whom my lot of love was cast. 
Love, which with quenchless hope still day by day. 
Hath bid them tread the bright and better way ; 
< To turn from earth their fond and doting eyes. 
And fix their aspirations on the skies. 

ji pr§at crowd of people enter the door and surround 
Samuel, some kneeling at Ms/eet. 
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The People, 

Prophet of God ! all Israel mourns to day. 
To think that God doth call thee now awaj. 

Samuel. 

I thank thee Oh ! my people, for these tears ; 
But rather now rejoice, the weight of years 
Lies very heavy on the old man's heart. 
With a serene calm joy shall I depart. 
And in the quiet mansions of the dead, 
Where wandering ghosts with silent footsteps tread. 
Rejoin my well beloved and lost again. 
Yet not the less I feel how sharp the pain. 
To leave a world, familiar so long. 
Arrayed in beauty like a bridal throng ; 
Nor Spring, delightful with her budding leaves, 
Bright Summer, Autumn, rich with golden iheaves, 
Shcdl I again behold ; these darkened eyes 
Shall see no more the beauty of the skies ; 
The festal splendour of the golden day. 
The milder glory that the moon's pale ray 
Flings o'er the dusky brow of ebon night ; 
These things no dweller in the tomb delight. 
But harder still at Death's approach, I find. 
To break the ties by human love entwined ; 
Old men, companions of my youth, whose hair 
Bears the white snow-drift left by time and care. 
Whose steps grow feeble, and who ask alone 
The quiet land where sorrow is unknown ; 
May He be with you in life's parting hour. 
Who now sustains my fainting soul with power ; 
Warriors of dauntless soul and iron hand, 
Well skilled to wield the spear and battle brand ; 
Who oft have led our conquering hosts, while high 
Rose from our ranks the shouts of victory; 
Still in the rock of Israel put your trust. 
For man at best is but acYiM ol ^m%\.\ 
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Youths who as children played around ray feet, 
And now delighted life's bright morning greet ; 
With hope's fresh roses on each smiling brow. 
Who deem that life, nor care, nor grief, can know ; 
To whom each moment some new pleasure brings. 
And every hour sweeps past on golden wiogs ; 
Resist the charming blandishments of sin. 
And heaven-bom Virtue seek alone to win ; 
From the bold glance of love unhallowed turn ; 
The glittering cup of mad debauchery spurn. 
Oh ! Israel, let thy watchword be the Lord, 
Jehovah be thy shield, thy spear, thy sword ; 
A chosen people keep yourselves apart. 
Nor suffer heathen wiles to snare your heart ; 
Let not ye rich what God has you supplied 
With liberal hand, be to the poor denied ; 
But let your heaped up store, your teeming field. 
To those in want and need the tenth part yield ; 
f!or mutual kindness given and mutual aid. 
Shall be by God, if not by man, repaid. 
Shield the oppressed, the trembling fugitive, 
Who with his tyrant master could not live. 
Return not to him ; for thou canst nut know 
How deeply he has drank the cup of woe ; 
What untold wrongs, what misery day by day 
Fretted the patience of his soul away. 
Devils will rejoice to see the dreadful hcrajr,' ^f'*^'"'^' 
If the oppressor shodd regain hil^'i^Wfer;^''^ "^^ ''"^ 
Remember Egypt and the bitter years > 

When mournful Israel sat in chains and tears ; 
So let the holy year of Jubilee 
See through thy coasts the weary slave set free ; 
Still on vour hearts the ten great laws enshrine. 
On Sinu written by a lia&d divine ; 
They as a guiding light a beacon sure, 
Tbroug'h (£angeM centuries shall aye endure ; 
To bid midst all that subtle unnd^ d^\\&e, 



1 



SAUL. 61 

lilankind to own God only truly wise. 
And now farewell ! the fatal hour draws nigh ; 
He who so long has toiled for you must die ; 
May they who govern you when I am gone. 
Rule o'er vou tenderly as I have done. 

The people surround him, kneeling at his feet, many 
weeping. 

To his Attendants 

Now lead me in, my weary eyes grow dim. 
Death's icy horrors seize each shuddering limb ; 
Soon to be nought but cold and senseless clay ; 
And when my spirit shall have passed away. 
Go one to Gibeah, seek the king and say 
" Samuel the prophet of the Lord is dead ; 
But ere his soul obeyed the mandate dread 
He bade us king to thee his last words bear ; 
Through many a bitter hour of grief and care. 
Monarch, he ceased not to think of thee. 
And thy lost days of past felicity : 
E'en to his dying moments tears would fall. 
To think that God had parted him from Saul. 



BCEVE fik^Jnterior of the house of the Witch ofEndor, 
An AUar Ufiih a brMon Serpent en it, and a jvre burning 
before it. The Witch standing before it beginning her magical 
rites and incantations. Knocking is heard at the door. 

The Witch, 
Who knocks ? 

(Opens tlif0r:i^\:,..v^^ ^^..i^ a:■ 
S(mf (in disguise with attendants,) 

A stranger, one who would enquire 
Of thy dread rites. 
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The Witch. 

Tis well, the mystic fire 
Is kindled, and draws near the solemn hour 
When deeds of magic have the greatest power. 
What woiild'st thou seek to know ? 

8ml 

Troubles great 
And terrible surround me ; and my fate 
Of thee would I inquire ; 'tis said thou canst recall 
The spirits of the dead, with potent thrall 
Can bid them from the land of darkness rise. 
And draw the veil that o*er the future lies. 

The Witch. 

Stranger, I have that power ; but know that Saul 
Has bid the keen edged sword of justice fall 
On all who practice the dread acts I know ; 
Thou hast a goodly presence, and thy brow 
Bears the high stamp of conscious dignity ; 
Rightly methinks I deem thy station high. 
Perchance thy steps oft tread the Monarch's court ; 
Betray me not to Saul. 

Saul, 

Tis true that my resort 
Still with the noblest of the land has beiti, 
But fear thou not, I have the power to screen 
Thee from the wrath of Saul ; now would I see arise 
He who so late departed from our eyes, 
Samuel the Prophet. 

The Witch. 

I will prepare my rites, but now controul. 
Terrors which well may shake thy manly soul. 
Strange sights must meet thy gaze, strange soionds 
thy ear, 
TbiDga mortals are unused to aee ^xAV^nx. 
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Saul. 

No vain nor visionary terrors thrill 
The soul that has wrestled long with real ill ; 
No gibbering ghosts nor goblins can appal. 
One who has seen the hand of ruin fall, 
On all the fairest hopes that life can give. 
And must the blasted ruin yet survive ? 

The Witch fturns towards the Altar, and commences 
magical rites, the room becomes dark, and the eyes of 
the brazen Serpent are seen to emit sparks and flashes 
of fire, while the brazen Serpent writhes in contortion. 
The Witch singing and burning incensej. 

Oh ! thou who did'st of old deceive 
In Eden blest our Mother Eve ; 
Thou who still with subtle art 
Ensnares the wayward human heart. 
With the blandishments of sin. 
Striving it from Heaven to win ; 
Oh ! hear thy votress who has paid 
Dread rites to thee, and thee obeyed, 
In each dark and secret spell, 
Which has bound her soul to hell ; 
Now bid the dwellers of the tomb. 
Burst for us its gates of gloom ; 
Life like let their forms arise. 
Life like stand before .our eyes ; 
Let the lips now icy cold. 
For us unclose, and now unfold 
All that the seeker here would know 
Of his coming joy or woe. 

A troop of dark phantoms gather and pass be/ore the 
Witch. 

Saul 

What dost thou novr behold } 
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The Witch, 

Forms of unearthly grace 
I see, though fires of Hell blast every face ; 
Once angels these whom Satan drew to hell. 
When he against the Almighty dared rebel ; 
And the third part of God's fair sons of light 
Went down to realms of everlasting night. 

The form of Samuel rises up. The Altar and the 
brazen Serpent falls to the ground with a sudden crashi 

The Witch. 

Thou hast deceived me, thou art Saul the king. 
None else but thou could'st have the power to bring 
The soul of good old Samuel from the tomb. 

Samuel. 

Why hast thou troubled me, disturbed the gloom. 

The sacred stillness of the grave, the sleep 

Disquieted, so dreamless and so deep. 

That in its shade earth's wearied mortals keep. 

Saul (throwing himself upon the ground 0i the feet of 

Samuel). 
Oh ! Samuel as a father long endeared. 
Oh ! Samuel as a prophet long revered. 
Hear me and pity, my last hopes decline, 
God answers me no more by word or sign ; 
Fear upon Israel falls ; the Philistine 
Pours down his legions on our trembling coast ; 
Oh ! save us, help us ere for ever lost. 

Samuel. 

Rash man, this impious act now seals thy woe. 
But this alone is given to thee to know ; 
To-morrow ere the sinking sun descends, 
Ere its last rays with purple twilight blends, 
yjjou and thy sons shall meet me face to face. 
And learn the secrets of my dweWva^ -^X^si^. 
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The spirit of Samuel disappears. Saul falls sentele$$ 
on the ground, his attendants surround him. 



SCENE ith^Another Apartmeni m the haute of the Wiich 
of EndoTi her servantM preparing the table for eating. Stmt 
and his Attendants seated. 

The Wiich. 

AVhen my door opened wide to thy request* 
LitOe I deemed 'twas to a royal guest ; 
Little I deemed in my poor house would fall. 
The kingly footsteps of anointed Saul. 

Saul. 

Woman, t am that wretched king, whose name 

Will stand recorded on the rolls of fame ; 

As one who in his heart's presumptuous pride. 

Dashed the pure cup of happiness aside ; 

As some bold sailor whose adventurous bark. 

Full oft has ctps^edLtfee^eas, sees drear and dark 
^ The tempest gathering the wild surges o'er, 
I ^irt'^Umk')^^ death dirge on some iron shore ; 

While his lost vessel struggles with the gale, 

'Midst crashing masts and spars and riven sail ; 

And the wild outcry of a vain despair. 

He stands unheeding ; for his thoughts are — ^where ? 

His children look, and long shall look in vain. 

And asks for one who ne'er will coitae again ; 

So as the lurid sunset of my life 

Descends 'mid scenes of blood and woe and strife. 

Hopeless and helpless, lost and desolate 

I stand, while onwards sweeps avenging fate ; 

Less of the present hour of gloomy Woe, 

I think then of the happy long ago ; 

How beautiful the long lost past appears. 

How sweet the memory of those vanished years ; 

In what sad contrast to thia gloomy Vi<s<qx« \ 
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Stands the bright memory of the past ; when power 

Hef fplended diadem placed upon my brow ; 

My steps were pleasant midst the golden glow 

Of glad approval and unbounded praise ; 

God led me on through smooth and prosperous ways. 

Deeply I've erred, how deeply I atone ; 

Life» crown and kingdom soon for ever gone. 

This would I ask of thee, when thou shalt hear 

The bitter comment, the remark severe ; 

Ah ! bid them pause who thus would slightly scan. 

The faults and follies of his brother man. 

Perchance e'en those who censure most my sin. 

Will find enshrined each boastful heart within. 

The mirrored image of a fallen Saul, 

When they the tempter's cunning arts enthndl ; 

Thou wiUi a woman's pitying glance will see. 

My soul at last bowed down by misery ; 

Yet from the scorn of men the secret keep. 

That thou hast seen a fedlen Monarch weep. 



SCES'E 7th— Open Country near Mount Gilboa, The 
Israslites athd Philistines are seen at a distance engaged in 
Jienr battle, Itaul toounded standing by himself, 

Saul, 

The keen darts pierce my flesh, more deep I feel 
Within my bleeding soul the barbed steel ; 
The lite-blood pours from many a gushing wound. 
Death and destruction gathering fast around ; 
Yet while the fresk cool breeze dehghtful plays 
Across my cheek, the thoughts of former days 
Comes back upon my soul, the distant gleam 
Of light upon those waving pines, the stream 
Glittering like silver 'midst Uie forest gloom, 
Becall the scenes, the days when youth's fresh bloom 
Od this worn cheek, this heait \in:«eunei\a.Y 
When lift was channiug as greexi Wdd^J3^>l\sx \ 
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Still round ray father's house the stately trees 
Bend their tall heads responsive to the breeze ; 
Flash down the mountain's side the foaming rills, 
And waves the golden com upon the hills ; 
But where is now the husbandman who went 
Forth to his rustic toil in calm content ; 
I would that Saul the king might wake and find 
flis regal state was but a dream enshrined 
Araonsr the airy shapes of brooding night, 
Alas ! how like a dream its taken flight ; 
A dream of splendor insincere and vain, 
Begun in happiness, wrought out in pain. 
And bringing woe eternal in its train. 

Jonathan enters, throws himself into his fathers arms, 

Jonathan, 

My father 'tis a sad day for Israel, 
In vain our troops the gathering foes repel. 

Saul, 

Yet God be praised I see thee yet again. 
What ot thy brethren ? 

Jonathan 

My father ! they are slain. • 

Saul, 

What both my young sons slain ! oh ! cruel fate. 
Too quick to take their lives, for mine too late ; 
Yet tell me how they fell ? 

Jonathan, 

I marked with pride 
My two young brethren fighting side by side ! 
In vain o'erwhelming foes they parried well. 
Fighting as sons of Saul should fight, they fell. 
Their monuments a goodly pile of slain. 
Beside each fair and bleediu^ coT«ftx^\sMa!^\ 
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In Tain I strove my way to them to cut 
With my good sword'; a living barrier shut 
My ineffectual steps, when from afar 
Thy crested helm bright glittering as a star, 
I marked — 



An arrow pierces Jonathan to the heart, 

help ! my father, help, I faint I f 
of Israel leaves the house of Saul 

Falls dead into his fathers armt. 



SomL 

What all ! all takenan their blooming youth. 
The Grod of Israel leaves my house in truth ; 
Could naught but this all righteous God atone. 
For sins in my presumptuous madness done. 

Abner and Adriel rush in hurriedly. 

Abner. 

Said ! king of Israel yet ere all is lost 
Come forth and lead once more thy wavering host ; 
Rally them back to battle. 

AdrieL 

'Tis a day. 
Most sad for Israel ; our men give way ; 
Hemmed in, environed by fast thronging foes. 
Innumerable as flakes of wintry snows, 
On cedar crested Lebanon come down ; 
They pour from hamlet, fort, and high-walled town. 
All men of might, warriors in mail arrayed. 
Our hodts give way confounded and dismayed ; 
Meanwhile from rank to rank, from van to rear. 
One cty of terrible despair we hear, 
'* God £ghta no more for Israel to-day, 
But leavda na helpless to our ioea «i ^xef * . 
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Saul, 

The Prophet's word fulfilled, there was an hour 
Which saw a horrid deed of ruthless power, 
A guiltless city perish, and a hand 
Fling amongst peaceful homes the fiery brand. 
The Priests lay slain before their outraged shrine. 
That impious deed, that ruthless hand was mine ; 
Then in that hour 1 heard a voice which said, 
" The sword of vengeance hangs above thy head. 
Thou in one day shalt drain the cup of woe. 
Thy hosts shall fly before the conquering foe. 
Thy sons shall faU ;" — See half the curse complete. 
One son lies slain before his father's feet, 
Hi& brethren on yon bloody field lay dead. 
Mangled beneath the rough war horse tread ; 
What now is left for me ? unceasing tears, 
Vain lamentation o'er departed years. 
No, but to tread the path they've gone before. 
And follow those young footsteps dyed with gore. 

Abner. 

My King ! though great thy grief, yet many know 
Such grief as thine, shake off the load of woe, 
Draw thy good sword, thy standard high display. 
And turn the fallen fortunes of the day ; 
New life to every heftrt thy name shall bring, 
Ten-thousand swords shall glitter round their king ; 
Ten -thousand voices shout thy battle cry, 
•• Saul to the Rescue, Saul and Victory !" 

Saul. 

For Death, last refuge of the desolate. 
Behold the once proud Saul, now hopeless wait. 
Farewell ! my friends long faithful to the ties. 
Entwined with life's best, sunniest, memories ; 
True subjects to the man, from lowly birth, 
God raised to an ezalted place on e^itk \ 
Yours never be the grief th«X iio\» \&\k«a> 



/ 



70 SAUL. 

Hopeless to mourn and vainly to repine. 
Adriel, if sorrow and reproach shall come 
Upon my race, let it not reach thy house ; 
The hour that saw my child become thy bride. 
Then saw thee to a prosperous man allied ; 
And if the World its usual meed bestow 
Upon the fallen, spare her that double woe. 
Abner, when God the Sceptre of command 
Placed in my hand to rule o'er this fair land ; 
Thou little deemed that this disastrous hour. 
Should see the end of thy young kinsman's power ; 
Through the long years which since that jo3rfiil day. 
Fraught with no common cares have passed away ; 
Thine the true heart, and thine the ready blade, 
No change e'er staggered, no cold doubt e'er 8ta3red; 
And I would bless thee now, but weak words faSL, 
When deep emotions the full heart assail. 

Abner, 

My King ! when on our race the Ahnighty smiled. 
And gave to Israel's throne my brother's child ; 
When I who had marked thy infant's years bring forth 
A youth of modest virtue, manly worth. 
Saw on thy brow the kins^ly diadem placed. 
And sure no comelier brow the crown e'er graced ; 
My noon of life was waning fast, the grey 
And russet hues of Automu's slow decay 
Were stealing o'er my soul, now long appears 
To me, the added weis^ht of many years, 
My well-worn armour wearies, and the sword 
Seems heavy in the hand, so long its lord. 
Yet must I see thee in thy vigorous prime, 
Go down into the grave before thy time ; 
Shall I, who have shared thy glad prosperity. 
Forsake thee when the evil hour draws nigh ? 
Think not misfortune thee and me divide. 
No f as I've lived, I perish by thy side. 



SAUL. 71 

Saul. 

Not so ! my people have the highest claim, 
Ah ! let them not incur their Monarch's blame; 
Save those poor sheep, strive for a safe retreat. 
The mountain fastnesses hem in their feet ; 
Forgive the weakness of these parting tears. 
Sealing the mutual love of many years ; 
M'e meet no more until the hour ye tread. 
Far be the day, the mansions of the dead. 

Adriel. 

Hard thy commands, my King, yet I obey, 
Though my heart bids me by my Monarch stay. 

Abner, 

To thy commands I bow, our scattered host 
Will strive to save ; for us the day is lost. 
Now take my sacred pledge, by God above. 
By all 1 venerate, by all I love. 
This hand, this sword, shall strive, and strive alone. 
Thy name and race to strengthen on the throne. 
But think me not so light of heart to see. 
And to forget these scenes of misery ; 
Deem not that bright joy, as of yore, shall come 
And take her smiling place within my home. 
In vain the sweet-toned song shall greet my .ear, 
My soul far distant, while I seem to hear ; 
In vain the lovely maids of Palestine, 
For me shall graceful in the dance entwine. 
Youth, beauty, love, may soothe with charming wile. 
My soul still sorrowing, though my lips may smile ; 
Memories too faithful would the past restore. 
Retrace the form of him who breathes no more ; 
Shake my strong soul with anguish, and recall 
The proud fond hopes that perished with my Saul. 

Saul fiings himself into Abner's arms and weeps. 

Adriel kneels at his feet and tpccps , and kme% \v\% W»A», 

They part, Abner and Adriel return to \^ Amc^* 
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SCENE Sth — Saul standing as before, groups of Isralites 
rush past Mm, some fall dead at his feet. 

Dying Warrior. 

Saul ! King of Israel, ere it be too late» 
Fly save thyself. 

Saul. 

Avensing fate. 
Draws near with awful footstep, crime, blood-red. 
Waves her ensanguined banner o'er my head, 
Points to the burning abysses of hell. 
Where they prepare a place for me to dwell. 

Second troop rush in wounded ; a voice among them — 

Alas ! my King ! my Saul ! 
Cursed be the hour that sees such sorrow fall 
Upon thy regal heart. 

Saul. 

My people, not for me, 
The man who brings on you this misery. 
But for yourselves mourn only. 

The Armour-bearer of Saul rushes in, throws himself 
at the feet of Saul. 

Armour 'bearer. 

My King ! my Saul ! I see thee yet again. 

SauL 

What news from yon disastrous battle plain ? 
Bring'st thou ? 

Armour-bearer. 

Our men fought nobly 'gainst their countless foes. 
When from on high a cry of anguish rose ; 
They turned and saw a flying, trembling, band, 
tVoin the hill cities pour across the land ; 
Old age, that shrank from death tho' death so near. 
Maids, light of footstep as t\ie ^aoxwi^Va!^ dsat ; 
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Women, who when they marked where fought below. 
Those whose strong arm should shield them from 

the foe ; 
Held hi^h their little ones, those sacred ties 
Of nuptial love, so precious in their eyes. 
Staggered the strongest souls, our men gave way, 
And through the dark pine woods in swift array 
They fled ; though less by cowardice impelled. 
Than natural passions that within them sweUed. 
Yet still one small and gallant band remained. 
And all the fierce shock of the fight sustamed ; 
Like two bold lions, whom the hunter's toil 
Would fain entrap, his crafty purpose foil. 
Abner and Adriel, in the vanguard first. 
Strove ever where the battle loudest burst ; 
Close by their side, seven youthful heroes moved. 
Thy sons, oh ! King and Rizpah's the beloved ; 
Their tresses dark as night, their eyes of fire. 
Their stately forms betrayed their regal sire ; 
Back from that iron front with sudden shock, 
Reeled back the foe, as white waves from the rock. 
Stupendous rooted midst the ocean foam, 
Scorns the rude surges that invade its home. 

A Warrior rushes in. 

Oh ! King, the Philistines pour down this way. 
Of vulgar slaughter tired, a nobler prey 
They now demand ; for Saul, the Royid Saul, 
Ten thousand voices wild with triumph call. 
High in the midst of the exulting throng. 
The bodies of thy sons are borne along ; 
Our men in full retreat across the plain, 
The shelter of the cities seek to gain. 
Canst thou not save thyself oh ! Royal Saul ? 
Must this last sorrow upon Israel fall ? 
Saul (to hit ArmourbearerJ, 
My son, if ever in a liapi^Vex ^^.^ , 
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In Gibeah's halls, delightful passed away 

The pleasant hours, with festive dance and song ; 

And thou still favored midst the courtly throng, 

Basked, ever nearest to thy King meanwhile. 

In the unclouded sunshine of his smile ; 

My ancient kindnesses to thee requite, 

And to the heart thy helpless Monarch smite. 

Armour-bearer. 

I ask thee by the Awful One above. 
Not to such dread ordeal put my love, 

Saul. 

Let me not to the cruel be a prey, 
Or in keen tortures pass my life away ; 
This mercy to thy wretched Monarch shew. 
Strike* and my soul shall bless thee for the blow. 

The Armour-bearer stabs him. ^aul sinks wouni^i 
in his arms — saying with his dying breath .*— f 

Bear to my daughters and my sorrowing Qiieeii* 

My last remembrances of what has been 

To this lost heart most dear ; there where the floods 

Rush hidden in the shade of mighty woods. 

Seek Rizpah's home, let that beloved one know — 

Love the unquenchable overmastered woe. 

Saul dies ; the Philistines rush in and carry off his 
dead body. 
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THE LAMENT OF MVID 



SAUL AND JONATHAN HIS SON. 



How are the mighty overthrown. 

How fallen are the brave ; 
But not unwept for or unknown. 

Shall be my hero's grave ; 
Saul ! Saul ! my King, and Jonathan his son. 
Woe worth the day which saw your race of glory run. 

On Gilboa's mount no dew descend. 

Let the trees withered lie ; 
For there they saw the mighty bend. 

They drank SauFs parting sigh ; 
Saul ! Saul ! my King, and Jonathan my friend. 
For thee my sighs arise, the bitter tears descend. 

There was SauUs shield cast away, 

There was his life blood poured ; 
And helpless to his foes a prey. 

The anointed of the Lord, 
Lay dead and silent at the stroke of fate ; 
And Gibeah's marble halls are waste and desolate. 

Ye daughters of the Philistine, 

With an insulting joy, 
I see you in the dance entwine ; 

Ah ! God will yet destroy 
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The heathen foe who bade destruction fall. 
Upon the head of God's anointed Saul. 

Lovely and pleasant in their life, 

Stood father, son, together ; 
Aad foremost in the battle strife, 

Where the foe thickest gather. 
As two fierce eagles dash upon their prey, 
As the swift lions roar upon their way. 

So from the mighty turned not back. 

The bow of Jonathan; 
And Saul's strong sword was never slack, 

Till far the foeman ran ; 
Till the loud shout from joyful Israel rose, 
Jehovah saves the people from their foes. 

I ask for vengeance, let this sword. 

Which glittering leaps on high. 
Steeped in Philistia's blood abhorred 

Repay before I die ; 
Groan back for groan, and bitter tear for tear, 
Which rent Saul's mighty heart when his last end 
was near. 

Ye daughters of Jerusalem, 

Lament for bim in truth ; 
Who with bright gold and glittering gem. 

Adorned your blooming youth ; 
In tyrian blue and scarlet fiair arrayed. 
While the pure shining gold adorned each glossy braid. 

Farewell ! my King, my Saul, 

A long farewell to thee ; 
The grave, the funeral pall, 
, Alone await for thee ; 
For we the eoduring memonea of vore. 
The grief too deep for tears for Yarn "^JVio *\^ tiq 'casst^. 
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Farewell ! my Jonathan, friend. 

Brother, thou wast to me. 
And more than woman's heart can tend. 

Thy love was wosderfiil ; for thee 
We mourn, for thou wert in the hattle slain. 
And thy keen weapons rust upon the plain. 

And mine may be the crown's bright rays. 

The kingly crown, but still my heart. 
Will mourn for those departed days ; 

When at his feet I sat apart. 
Gazed on the dark sad beauty of that face. 
Which charmed all Israel with its touching grace. 

And mine may be the Monarch's court. 

But often will the Shepherd King, 
Recall with many a mournful thought. 

The hours of life's delightful spring : 
When at the feet of royal Saul I lay. 
And charmed the sorrow of his soul away. 

Swift as the dewy opening rose. 

Scatters its leaves upon the blast ; 
As sunset tints leave distant snows, 

A splendour quickly overcast ; 
So with my Saul the charm of life has gone. 
And desolate and sad I tread life's path alone. 

CHORUS OF WARRIORS AROUND DAVID. 

How are the mighty overthrown. 

How fallen are the brave ; 
But not unwept for or unknown. 

Shall be my hero's grave ; 
Saul, Saul, the King, and Jonathan hla «iow^ 
Woe worth the day vrhicYk vai'n >i5;i^ tw» <A ^'Qst^ ^c^®^. 
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One comes forward and speaks alone. 

Mourn for the ruins of that mighty heart. 
As o'er some fallen miracle of art. 
Some sculptured fane, some palace fair o'erthrown. 
With trailing wild flowers, and rank weeds o'ergrown; 
We mark where once resplendent to behold. 
On shaft and pillar gleamed the burnished gold ; 
Fair sculptures yet adorn the shattered shrine. 
The lily fair the graceful tendrils twine ; 
And midst the desolation of the place. 
Of pristine splendour yet we find a trace ; 
So as we stand beside the grave of Saul, 
Ah ! let alone, not only tear drops fall. 
But thoughts which purify the wordly breait, 
Bid us aspire to regions ever blest ; 
Swift pass the glories of the world away. 
But sure in regions of eternal day. 
Heaven will repay for all we suffer here. 
Eternal calm replace this troubled sphere. 



I 



NOTES. 



ACT 1. 

Page 2. *' Now make us a King to judge us like all the 
Nations/' 1 Sam. c. 8. v. 6. 

Page 4. ** And when Samuel saw Saul the Lord said 
unto him, behold the man whom I spake to thee of^ this 
same shall reign over my people,'* 1. Sam. c. 9. v. 17. 

Page 6. ** And Samuel took Saul and his servant, and 
brought them into the parlour, and made them sit in the 
chiefest place among them that were bidden, which were 
about thirty persons." 1. Sam. c. 9. v. 22. 

Page 6. 1. Sam. c. 10. v. 17, 24. also c. 12. v. 17. give an 
account of the calling together of the people by Samuel to 
hear Saul proclaimed. 

Page 8. I have put into the month of Samuel a para- 
phrase of the last words of Jacob in Gen. c. 49. v. 1 ta 27. 
it would not be imnatui^ that on so striking an occasion 
as the present, the poetical and sublime blessing of their 
great ancestor would recur to him, filled too as it is with 
3ie different characteristics of the tribes so vividly expressed 
in all the flower and force of Eastern imagery. 

ACT II. 

Pages IS & 14. The description of the massacres of the 
Heathen Canaanitish Nations, by the order of the Almighty, 
executed by his chosen people, has excited often surprise 
even in the minds of the most believing — yet when we 
read of their horrible crimes, I think surprise will cease. 
Among otiiers was that dreadful one most abhorrent to 
human nature, now we should imagine, yet its existence 
then proves that human nature is capable of an^ ' 



of offering up their own sons and daughters to Devils, by 
the most firighti^ death tiiat of burning alive, ** The dark 
places of the earth were full of the habitations of crueb^i^ 
as well as HcentiousneBS, almost ^^\l<e8L^<&TiTk^^2^^TL^^^c^^ 
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out the world, offered human sacrifices, a cusiom which 
neither the Greeks nor the Romans, learned and refined as 
they were, ever abolished in the countries which they 
conquered.** (Grotius. Book 2. s. 11.) Diodorus Siculus^ 
gives an account of two hundred children of the best 
families in Carthage, being burnt to death as a sacrifice to 
Saturn (the Moloch of Scripture) . From the warning givAn 
by Moses tc the Israelites it appears that in his time this 
practice was common among the nations of Canaan, a prac- 
tice which they adopted from the Syrians**. (Benjamin 
Elliot Nichoirs *• Help to reading the Bible.**) 

*• Thou shalt not do so unto the liord thy God. for every 
abomination to the Lord which he hateth have they done 
unto their God, even their sons and their daughters they 
have biu^t in the fire to their God.** 

Page 21. 1. Sam. c. 16. I have represented David as 
anointed privately by Samuel before the Sacrifice; it would 
toot seem probable afr«r the fear he had expressed of Saul 
knowing it, that he would do it in the presence of the 
Elders, as one might imagine from the fifth verse. Bishop 
Patrick says **it should have been translated, from the 
midst of his brethren, that is hff jBiJittgled him out from the 
rest, and privatelv anointed him ; ^or it is manifest that 
Samuel was afraid to have it known, and therefore did Hot 
anoint him publicly. And by £lliab's treatment of l)iayid 
after this, c. 17. v. 28. it plainly enough appears that he 
did not know him to be the King elect of God's pebple ; 
however this might be owing to me jealousy of his elder 
brothers who would refuse perhaps to recognize him as 
their future Kiiig.** 

ACT ni. 

Page 26. I. Sam. c. 17. Gives au account of the well- 
known destruction of the Giant Goliath, Champion of the 
Philistines, by David. There would seem a mscrepancy 
in Saul*s demand in the 68th verse, "Whose son art thou. 
thou young man ?** and in the account of 16th chapt^, olf 
Saul taking him for his Afmour-bearer and bestoi;dng 

g articular notice on him. But Dr. Wells Irema^ks, " That 
e might forget the parentage of the yotmg man." ** Or 
what is perhaps more pfobable, Davias adventure "with 
Goliath might have been prior to his being taken intd Sanl'fe 
coart, thoagh the Sacred HisloTlon. has placed it afbdr- 
wards. " (Bishops Warburton and lUSV.'^ 
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1. Sam. c. 17. V. 42. David is spoken of as " Buddy and 
of a fair countenance." The 16. c. 12. v. ** He was ruddy 
and of a beautiful countenance/' gives a similar description. 

Page 33. ** And Michal Saul's daughter loved David : 
and they told Saul ; and the thing pleased him, and Saul 
said, I will give him her that she may be a snare to him." 
1. Sam. c. 18. v. 21. a design she rightly ifustrated, properly 
fulfilling her new duties to her husband ; though by her 
conduct related 6. c. 2. Sam. 16. 20. v , with David's spiri- 
ted answer, she created the dissension between herself and 
her husband ; in this, all that is related of Michal, she shews 
the same inconsistency of character her father had done ; 
a natural greatness of character spoilt by presimiption. 

ACT IV. 

Pape 26. In the 1. Sam. c. 18, 19, and 20, we read that 
most interesting account of the subsequent conduct of Saul 
to David. The different alternations of the most intensely 
bitter passions that can agitate the human heart, are so 
faithfully and naturally described by the Sacred Historian, 
. with but a few touches of his pen, that it may be truly said, 
" No profane history has ever equalled the short but 
touching narrative" — Hatred and malice rend the heart of 
Saul, we are told he seeks to slay David, several times 
flings his javilin at him, and in the 25. v. of c. 18., we find 
him making use of the same device, (which David alas ! 
also did and with deadly success, in the case of Uriah the 
Hittite ;) in sending hun to fight against the Philistines 
hoping ne would fell by their hands. Ba£3ed in his 
designs, David returns, Michal is given to him in marriage, 
though the eldest sister by right was his ; David is compelled 
at labt to leave the King for ever ; his wife Michal (Page 37.) 
assisting him to escape 

Page 39. Alioth's team. •* Alioth the Arabic for Horse, 
the name the Arabians give to the Constelation of Ursa 
Major ; also called King Charle's Wain." 

Page 42 & 43. David fulfilled the compact Jonathan 
requested him to make in this their last meeting ; in the 
protection he showed to Mephibosheth. Belated in the 
9. c. 2. Sam. v. 7. "And David saidun to him (Mephibosheth) 
fear not, I will surely show thee kindness for JoxsArfcjefia.*^:^ 
father's sake." 
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ACT V. 

Page 44 to 48. The exploits of Saul. Saul's first great 
act after being named King, was to answer to the appeal of 
the inhabitants of Jabeth-Qilead, to save them from the 
Ammonites. " Saul arose put the men in three companies, 
and came suddenly into the midst of the Ammonites,, and 
slew them until the heat of the day,** then he generously 
forgave the men who had resisted his being chosen King, 
and shewed true nobility of spirit. 11. c. 1. Sam. 11. v. 
13. c. is the relation of his heroic exploits against the 
Philistines, the most powerful enemies of the Israelites ; 
15. c. relates his conquest over Amalek — in the 14. c. 47. v. 
mention is made of his conquests over Moab, Ammon, 
Edom, and Zibah, during these exploits, by his presump-^ 
tuously offering up a burnt offering when Samuel, of course 
under the direction of the Almighty, had told him to tarry 
seven days ; by his foolish weakneds in sparing the life of 
Agag, Kmg of the most ferocious of the Canaamtish Nation 
who refused rest to Israel when weary ; he justly incurred 
the displeasure c^the Almighty ; apart from &ese erroneous 
acts, he seemed by the account given of these successful 
wars, to have been a brave man and skilful general. 

Page 49. I. Sam. 22. c. gives an account of the burning 
of the city of the Priests, and the massacre of the Priests, by 
Saul and Doeg the Edomite, his soldiers faithful to him in 
all but this dreadful crime, (the greatest that Saul committed 
towards his fellow man, though he had before this incurred 
the displeasure of the Almighty by his rash defiance of his 
express commands) refuse nghUy to slay the Priests of the 
Living God. But it is remarkable that in this destruction 
of the last of the race of Eli, was fulfilled the judgment 
denounced upon the of&pring of the guilty men, Hophni 
and Phinehas, 1. Sam. c. 2. ▼. 27 to 36. and again 3. c. Sam. 
V. 14. the Lord concludes his curse with saying** The iniquity 
of Eli*s house shall not be purged with Sacfifice or ofiiering 
for ever." But one living soul was left of the guilty race ; 
Abiathar, who fled to David, and lived until the reign of 
Solomon, when ofiending the King, Solomon thrust him 
out from being Priest of the Lord, "That he might fulfil 
the word of the Lord, which he spake concerning the House 
of Eli in Shiloh." 1. Kings 2. c. 27. v. 

Page 61. The Witch of Endar. iKshop Home says of 
tJiis remarkable passage in the Vuatoi^ oi ^w\, >* TVv3a.t. Ctod 
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should permit evil spirits, employed by a wretched woman, 
to summon at pleasure His departed servants from the 
other world is not to be imagined. It remains therefore, 
either that the whole affair ol Samuel's appearance was a 
contrivance, or that by the interposition of God there was 
a real appearance, wMch the enchantress did not expect, 
and could not have effected. The surprise and alarm 
occasioned in her seem to favor the latter supposition. 
Thus it is probable, that when Saul was hoping to receive 
some kind answer from Samuel, and would have received 
a favorable one from some pretended Samuel ; Gud was 
pleased to disappoint both the Sorceress and Saul, by sending 
the true Samuel, with a true and faithful message, quite 
contrary to what the woman and Saul had expected.** 

Three opinions have been given on this history, first, that 
it was a delusion practised on Saul, as the woman only is 
described as seeing ihe apparition, but then again Samuel 
addressed himself particularly to Saul ; others imagine an 
evil spirit took the appearance of Samuel ; but as Bishop 
Home truly remarks, "The surprise and alarm of the 
woman shews it was a real appearance and no delusion ; 
had it been an evil spirit to the sight of whom she was 
supposed to be familiar, she would not have ventured 
openly to disclaim her own power." The best supported 
opinion is, that God suffered Samuers spirit, to appear to 
Saul, and prophesy his coming fate. Bishop Wilson says. 
** The gravity of the answer shews it was the spirit of 
Samuel and the event shews it was from God.** 1 he son 
of Sirach, who seems to have had as much wisdom and 
piety as any critic that came after him, is clearly of 
opinion that it was Samuel who foretold the fate of Saul's 
house — and it is no omfaii presumption, such was the 
opinion of the Jewish Church at the time. ** It may also 
be observed, whereas it has been made a question whether 
the Jews believed the existence of the soul after death, this 
history affords a full decision on this point ; and perhaps 
the establishment of that truth on sensible evidence was 
one of the purposes of Samuel's appearance." Dr. Delaney. 

The Rev. J Bathurst Deane, in an interesting and learned 
work ** The worship of the Serpent, attesting the tempta- 
tion and faH of man by a Serpent Tempter," has the follow- 
ing passage, " The origin of the terms Obeh and Obi may I 
be traced to the Canaanitish superstition of the Ob o^ Q>3ki ! ' '^ 
which Bryant has so ingQim!0\]&\^ ^<BX%fc\a^ \siL\s\a» x^\sisss>i^ 
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upon the Witch ef Endor, "The woman at Endor** observed 
Bryant " who had a familiar spirit, is called Oub or Ob, 
and it is interpreted Pythonessa. The Serpent was also in 
the Egyptian Language called Ob or Aub. It is observable 
that the woman ot Endor is called Oub or Ob, and she was 
applied to as oracular. Similarly whenever a negro was 
desirous of detectins^ a thief, or recovering lost property, 
he applied to the Obi man or woman for an oracle, Page 174. 
The first mention of tlie God Ob occurs in the Scriptures 
when Moses commands any Aub, Ab, or Ob to be put to 
death, ** A man also or woman that hath a familiar spirit 
shall surely be put to death." Levit. c. 20. v. 27. Deut. c. 18. 
V. 1 1 The word Ob or Aub is translated by the Septua- 
gint. Ventriloquist, one that speaks from his belly ; this 
however is too indefinite, as also the English version, 
** Who hath a familiar spirit," to express the meaning of 
Moses. We must therefore look for another ; in doing so 
we may remark that it was not an unusual custom of the 
Gentiles for the Priest or Priestess of any God to take the 
name of the Deity they served— -Thus we may infer that 
the Priest or Priestess of Ob in Canaan assumed the appel- 
lation of the Deity whom they served. We may therefore 
render Levt. c. 2i). v. 27. *' A man also or woman among 
you, who is an Ob, or a Priest or Priestess of Ob, shall be 
surely put to deatli," and similarly in Deut- c. 18. v. 11, 
the expression *' a consul ter with familiar spirits" may be 
rendered a consulter of the Priests of Ob. Again the 
woman of Endor to whom Saul applied for an oracle, is 
called Bol Thiaub, the literal meaning of which is one Aat 
hath Ob, which is synonymous with a Priestess of Ob. 
The Serpent Ob thus worshipped in Canaan as oracular, 
was called the *' The Good Deemon" as we learn from 
Eusebius, citing Sanchonianthun, The Phoenicians called 
their animal (the Sacred Serpent) "agathodsemon" ; the 
Egyptians called him ** Cneph" and added to him, the 
head of a hawk because of its activity." Pages 81, 82, 84. 
The Rev. J. Bathurst Deane, mentions in another part 
of his work, the Hivites were worshippers of the Serpent. 
It would not therefore be improbable that the witches and 
wizards so denounced in Jewish law, where those corrupted 
by the Heathen who would try also to introduce Idolatry. 
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Note on David's Lament ovhr Saul. ii. Sam. i. c. 



Dr. Delaney remarks, " this ode is a lamentatioii equally 
pathetic and heroic, the lamentation of a brave man over 
brave men ; the bursts of sorrow in it are so strong and 
sudden; so short, various and unconnected, that never 
perhaps was grief painted in more living and lasting colours. 
It affords a beautiful proof that David's heart was so soften- 
ed and melted by grief, as to lose every trace of Saul's 
cruelty to him. He remembered nothing in him now but 
the brave man, the valiant leader, the magnificent prince, 
the king of God's appointment, his own once indulgent 
master, the father of his Michal and his Jonathan, of his 
beloved wife and lamented fiiend." 



Samuel died aged 98, some are of opinion, only four 
months before Sa^il, by others two years. Twenty years 
were spent in his own government ; Eighteen under Saul's 
reign. The names of his sons were Joel and Abiah ; like 
Hophin and Phinehas they went wrong- Saul was elected 
King, 1095, perished in battle 1056 before Christ; thus 
seems to have reigned 40 years ; and if he was about 20 
years when called, would be 60 at his death. There is a 
discrepancy in the account of Saul's death in the Bible, I 
dramatize the second view of the case. 1. c. 2. Sam. 

I do not think the strength of the expressions of the grief 
of David beyond probably the truth. Through the ^ole 
of his future history, you can see the recoUection never 
effaced, like the first love of the human heart ; of his first 
meeting with Saul ; and the favour that Monarch shewed 
him ; and we must remember though sanctified by Samuel, 
David may have had his doubts whether he ever really 
would be King ; and in short the memory of Saul would 
dazzle his imagination ; it is pleasing to find him ; in his 
cursing Joab for the murder of Abner ; in his kind treat- 
ment of Mephiboseth; recollecting still that great Monarch ; 
and here I may remark that though I have a feeling in 
common with many, that it seems like rebellion against 
God, to speak in favor of the cast of Saul in preference to 
the ** Man after God's own heart" ; his private life and his 
connections with women, too often a sad and tear-stained 
page in the history of the great, is wtX^yd^tj ^Aac^^-cvst.Xa'^isis^ 
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of DaTid's — ^wfao it is probable neyer again Tisited Mirlml 
and Merab ; whose cocdact to the wifecif Uiiah, the Hittite, 
is too well known to be described ; and whose ill-regalated 
passion for women was developed to a terrible extent in 
Solomon. With Saul there is something tonching in his 
long continned lore for Rizpah ; and tl^ aflection of his 
sons prores he was a tender father. With regard to the 
Witcn of Endor, if I am not thought presomptoons, I may 
here remark, I take the Bible literally ; I tmnk Samnel's 
spirit appeared, and I think the worthy Bishops I have 
quoted sometimes contradict themselves ; nothing is im- 
possible with God, we are surrounded by one great miracle. 

Concluding Note. 



I may remark, in conclusion, that in this Drama; we 
may notice the entire destruction of two houses ; the house 
of Eli ; Saul was but an instrument in the hands of God, 
to slay the descendants of Hophni and Phinehas. Then 
comes the final destruction of Saul's own house ; fulfilled 
in the hanging of the seven sons of Rizpah. Abner the 
son of Ner, his uncle, in accordance with his vow, that he 
made unto his nephew Saul, endeavoured to restore his 
house but in vain ; in the 2nd, book of Samuel c. 3. is the 
suBCOunt of the fate of Abn^*, and it is gratifying to find 
that for him David pronounced that splendid eulogium, 
** Know ye not that there is a prince and a great man fallen 
this day m Israel." 

Parallel with the destruction of these Ancient Houses 
and Kingdoms, we may quote in modern days the singular 
fatalities and misfortunes that overtook the House of 
Stuart, too well known for repetition; in this present 
century, the destruction of the House of Bourbon ; the 
infamous Kings of Naples ; and in private life curious 
observe IS may trace in individuals the misfortunes which . 
pursue some families, crushing them down to the last 
moment. 



